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Alibi  Staff 

STANDING — D.  Ridout,  M.  Rowe,  }.  Morrison,  R.  Hagerman, 
SEATED — }.  Lougheed,  Mr.  P.  Goyette,  J.  Waite,  Mr.  H.  B.  Simpson,  G. 

ABSENT — J.  Abraham,  R.  Taylor. 
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DEDICATION  .  .  .  . 


he  Alibi”  of  1943  is  appearing  at  a  time  when  the  Allied  nations,  after  four 

-  years  of  disappointments  and  setbacks,  have  seemingly  turned  the  tide 
toward  Victory.  On  our  many  foreign  fronts  in  Africa,  Russia,  China  and 
New  Guinea  we  here  of  continued  successes.  We  hope  that  in  view  of  these  better 
prospects  for  Allied  victory  and  peace  in  the  not-so-distant  future  that  the  dedication 
— direct  and  simple  as  it  is — will  meet  with  approval  of  our  readers. 

“The  Alibi”  is  appearing  too  at  a  time  of  rationing  hardships.  By  that  we  do 
not  mean  to  complain — that  is  the  farthest  from  our  minds — but  restrictions  in 
printing  and  engraving  materials  have  made  our  task  this  year  perhaps  even  greater 
than  in  previous  years  and  we  have  not  always  been  able  to  obtain  the  materials  we 
have  wanted. 

Nevertheless,  the  splendid  co-operation  of  the  Editorial  Staff,  the  Faculty  and 
the  Student  Body  has  enabled  us  to  make  this — Vol.  14 — an  “Alibi”  that  we  feel  is 
worthwhile  and  we  can  only  hope  that  it  meets  with  your  approval. 

Special  mention  should  be  made  at  this  time  of  Bob  Taylor  who,  although 
afflicted  with  a  serious  eye  illness  and  no  longer  a  member  of  the  school,  continued  to 
work  for  us  and,  as  vou  can  see  by  the  unique  cover  design  and  some  of  the  interior 
art-work  his  help  has  been  extremely  valuable.  To  our  genial  printer,  Mr.  Cordes 
of  the  Job  Department  of  the  Belleville  Ontario  Intelligencer,  we  also  extend  our 
thanks. 

Now  the  “Alibi”  stands  on  its  own  merits,  yours  to  condemn  or  to  praise.  We 
can  only  hope  that  it  may  live,  with  your  approval,  a  treasured  souvenir  of  this  college 
year. 


★  ★  ★ 


WELCOME  .... 

Mrs.  Smyth,  Miss  Andrews  and  Mr.  Connell  have  already  made  themselves  truly 
welcome  by  their  good  spirits  in  our  college  life.  It  remains  merely  for  us 
to  bid  them  an  official  welcome  by  means  of  this  column.  We  do  so  and 
hope  they  are  enjoying  their  stay  at  Albert.  May  success  follow  their  future 
endeavours. 

Mention  must  here  be  made  too  of  Mr.  Goyette.  Last  year  we  prized  his 
fellowship  as  a  student.  We  welcome  his  return  as  our  P.T.  instructor  this  year. 
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THE  ALIBI  STAFF  .... 

Sunday,  November  23rd — that  was  the  date  when  came  the  glad  word, 

“ The  Student’s  Council  by  official  decree  makes  you  Alibi  Editor  of  1943. 

Advertising,  photographs,  exchange,  alumni. 

Work,  work,  work  on  the  Alibi. 

Basketball,  social,  S.C.M.,  girls’  activities ; 

“Sorry,  no  more  stock ” — “Well  d — m  the  priorities .” 

“ O.K .  Skinny,  let’s  start  to  buckle  down.’’ 

“Sure  thing  Ed,  but  gee,  dig  that  Mendelssohn !” 

“Heh  Jeanne,  Marny,  Ruth,  come  on,  start  to  click. 

This  is  no  time  to  worry  about  your  lipstick. 

It  looks  just  fine  the  way  it  is. 

Come  on,  concentrate,  get  down  to  biz.” 

“Half  a  mo,  Ed,  don’t  get  yourself  in  a  tear, 

You  don’t  seem  to  realize  a  girl  must  fix  her  hair.” 

“Fine,  fine,  now  Don  where  is  that  score-sheet, 

W e  want  that  in  by  the  middle  of  the  week.” 

“It’ll  be  in  Ed,  I  know  what  this  job’s  like, 

I  publish  the  ‘ Alibi-Ette ’  every  fortnight.” 

“Bob,  that  sure  is  a  smart  cover  design 

But  your  job’s  not  done  and  there’s  not  much  time. 

By  Monday  we  want  the  rest  of  the  gags  in 
So  Jack  get  moving,  your  section’s  dragging.” 

“George  did  you  find  that  snapshot  of  Sandy, 

We  want  that  in — he  looks  just  like  Gandhi; 

All  the  candid-stuff  should  be  finished  by  now — 

That  photo  of  ‘ Barne’s  Wines’  sure  is  a  wow!” 

“Oh  yes!  say  Nooky,  did  we  ever  get  that  ad 

From  the  fellow  whose  cousin  is  your  cousin’s  dad? 

We  did!  Well,  that’s  good ,  now  what  about  Neilson’s? 

We’d  belter  get  their’ s  before  chocolate’s  rationed.” 

“All  joking  aside,  thanks  to  girls  and  to  fellows 
Who  untiringly  worked  through  my  buffets  and  bellows. 

No  Editor  ever  had  finer  co-operation; 

/  thank  you  and  give  you . congratulations.” 

And  now  to  the  College  we  are  hereby  presenting 

“The  Alibi”,  1943,  representing 

The  efforts  and  fortunes  of  another  student  year. 

May  it  please  all  you  folk  who  hold  Albert  so  dear. 


Setting  out  the  “Alibi”  is  no  picnic.  If  we  print  jokes  people  say  we  are 
silly;  if  we  don’t,  they  say  we  are  too  serious.  If  we  clip  the  odd  story  from 
some  other  magazine,  they  say  we  are  too  lazy  to  do  our  own.  If  we  don’t 
borrow,  they  say  we  are  stuck  on  our  own  stuff.  If  we  keep  close  to  our  studies, 
they  say  we  should  be  hunting  up  material.  If  we  don’t  print  all  contributions,  we 
don’t  appreciate  true  genius.  But  if  we  do,  they  say  the  book  is  full  of  junk.  If 
we  make  any  changes,  they  say  we  are  too  critical,  if  we  don’t,  they  say  we  are 
asleep.  Somebody  will  probably  say  we  copied  this  from  another  source.  WE 
DID!!!!! 
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“Yet  can  I  not  persuade  me  thou  art  dead  .  .  . 
Oh  no!  for  something  in  thy  face  did  shine 
Above  mortality  that  showed  thou  ivast  divine .” 


PILOT  OFFICER  LLOYD  GEORGE  BISHOP 

Attended  Albert  1936-1937.  •  Joined  R.A.F.  November  1938. 

Killed  in  Action,  in  France,  March  12,  1940. 

L.A.C.  RAYMOND  CHATSON 

Attended  Albert  1940-1941.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  1941. 

Lost  his  life  as  a  result  of  the  sinking  of  the  “Caribou”  in  Cabot  Strait,  October  1942. 

FLYING  OFFICER  ROBERT  LESLIE  EDWARDS 

Attended  Albert  1929-30-31.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  in  1938. 

Killed  in  Action  over  England,  August  26,  1940. 

H.  MALCOLM  FORBES 

Attended  Albert  1935-36-37-38. 

Lost  his  life  on  Atlantic  while  working  in  Canadian  Merchant  Marine. 

FLIGHT  SERGEANT  WILLIAM  D.  HAGYARD 

Attended  Albert  1938-39  40.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  September  1940. 

Listed  as  Missing  after  air  operations  over  Europe,  February,  1942. 

Now  presumed  killed. 

MARINE  JAMES  PEYTON  JOHNSON 

Attended  Albert  1936-37. 

Killed  in  Action  with  U.S.  Marines  in  December  1942. 

PILOT  OFFICER  ARTHUR  C.  MACDONALD 

Attended  Albert  1935-36-37.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  in  1940. 

Lost  his  life  December  12,  1941  on  routine  flight  from  Hagersville  to  Borden. 

LIEUTENANT  COLIN  STONE  MACDONALD 

Teacher  at  Albert  1939-40-41.  •  Joined  Royal  Canadian  Artillery  June  1941. 

Killed  in  England  as  result  of  mine  explosion,  October  3,  1942. 
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“They  were  taken  jrom  us  without  warning , 

Their  going  left  hearts  filled  ivith  pain. 

But  although  they  are  gone  from  amongst  us , 

In  our  hearts  they  will  always  remain ” 

PILOT  OFFICER  BRUCE  MORGAN 

Attended  Albert  1931-32-33. 

Lost  his  life  early  in  1942  while  serving  with  R.C.A.F.  in  air  operations  over  Sweden. 

SERGEANT  ELMER  MUTTON 

Attended  Albert  1933-34-35.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  1940. 

Listed  as  missing  after  air  operations  over  Egypt  early  in  1942. 

Now  presumed  killed. 

PILOT  OFFICER  ARTHUR  MITCHELL  SAUNDERS 

Attended  Albert  1936-37.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  September  1939. 

Killed  in  England  May  18,  1941. 

PILOT  OFFICER  SIDNEY  SMITHERS 

Attended  Albert  during  the  autumn  of  1940.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  January  1941. 

Listed  as  missing  after  air  operations  over  Europe  early  in  1942. 

Now  presumed  killed. 

PILOT  OFFICER  ALEX  A.  G.  TRUEMAN 

Attended  Albert  1932-33.  •  Joined  R.A.F.  1938. 

Killed  in  England  August  1940. 

SUB.  LIEUT.  SIDNEY  R.  WATSON 

Attended  Albert  1937-38  •  Joined  R.C.N.V.R.  1940  and  served  with  Royal  Navy. 

Died  in  Alexandria,  Egypt,  from  injuries  received  in  a  Mediterranean  Sea  Battle. 

PRIVATE  HARVEY  WEST 

Attended  Albert  1938-39.  •  Joined  Queen’s  Own  Cameron  Flighlanders. 

Missing  at  Dieppe.  Now  presumed  killed. 

SERGEANT  BRUCE  MILNE  WILSON 

Attended  Albert  1938-39.  •  Joined  R.C.A.F.  1940. 

Killed  in  Action  in  England  as  a  result  of  air  operations  early  in  1942. 
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This  copy  of  the  Alibi  will  be  placed  in  your  hands  about  the  time  of  Easter,  and 
the  war  will  be  well  on  towards  the  completion  of  its  fourth  year.  This  fact  is 
borne  out  by  the  steady  increase  of  names  on  the  Roll  of  Honour  hanging  in  the 
Rotunda;  it  is  further  emphasized  by  the  increasing  number  of  Gold,  Red  and  Blue 
^tars  opposite  the  names  of  our  boys.  As  we  pass  by  this  record  our  hearts  experience 
a  great  heaviness  because  so  many  have  paid  the  supreme  sacrifice,  but  we  are  also 
thrilled  at  the  thought  of  Albert’s  great  contribution  in  this  titanic  struggle. 

It  is  a  monstrous  thing  that  the  peace,  hopes  and  plans  of  these  and  countless 
thousands  of  other  men  and  women  should  be  sacrificed  and  blasted  because  of  the 
"will  to  power’’  of  a  small  group  of  bestially  minded  individuals.  But  it  is  so,  and 
youth  has  no  other  recourse  than  to  respond  to  the  challenge  and  go  out  to  meet  the 
foe.  And  so  to  all  corners  of  the  earth,  Albert’s  sons  and  daughters  are  to  be  found 
at  their  post  of  duty. 

“They  had  a  rendezvous  with  Death , 

At  some  disputed  barricade. 

And  to  their  pledged  word  were  true , 

They  did  not  fail  their  rendezvous 

Such  a  fact  as  this  must  surely  stir  us  to  follow  in  their  train  in  whatever  manner 
this  may  be  possible.  For  us,  as  it  was  with  others,  “Patriotism  may  not  be  enough”. 
Rather  let  us  resolve  that  whatever  the  future  might  hold  in  store  for  us,  we  shall  meet 
it  with  fortitude  and  courage  and  a  wise  preparedness,  dedicating  our  lives  to  unselfish 
living  and  to  service  not  only  for  our  immediate  community,  but  for  our  nation  and 
the  world  at  large — fitting  ourselves  to  help  build  and  serve  that  City  not  made  with 
hands,  whose  foundations  are  Mercy,  Justice,  Freedom  and  Truth. 

Let  us  then  prepare  ourselves  for  great  things,  and  for  a  great  future.  May  we 
not  be  content  with  a  little  superficial  knowledge,  but  rather  let  us  seek  great  wisdom 
in  order  that  we  may  truly  undertake  the  new  responsibilities  that  await  our  going  out 
into  the  world  of  active  striving  men  and  women. 

Let  us  go  forth  into  this  new  world  which  is  to  be  of  our  making  with  a  faith  that 
can  withstand  the  severest  assaults,  the  heaviest  batterings,  and  the  crudest  jibes. 
Idealism  must  ever  be  prepared  for  assaults  of  the  subtlest  and  bitterest  kind,  but  ever 
remembering  that  her  foundations  standeth  sure. 

To  you  who  are  about  to  leave  us,  I  say  .  .  .  “Go  out  and  win,  and  those  who 
love  you  will  be  proud  of  you  and  thank  God  they  were  permitted  the  privilege  of 
investing  in  your  life.” 

O  J 

Your  Headmaster  in  closing  this  brief  message  covets  the  opportunity  of  saying 
a  few  words  about  those  individuals  to  whom  you  owe  so  much,  and  are  apt  to  give  so 
little — the  Teaching  Staff.  These  instructors  are  your  best  friends  as  they  guide  you 
from  inexperience  into  ways  of  knowledge.  To  them  all,  a  great  deal  of  gratitude  is 
due  and  to  none  can  we  make  adequate  compensation  for  the  deposits  of  good  where¬ 
with  we  have  been  enriched  by  them.  And  so,  I  am  sure  we  are  in  accord  with 
Matthew  Arnold  who  said: 

“For  rigorous  teachers  seized  my  youth 
And  purged  its  faith ,  and  trimmed  its  fire, 

Show’d  me  the  high ,  white  star  of  Truth , 

There  bade  me  gaze  and  there  aspire .” 
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WtU  Smorraoj  Work?” 


By  Thomas  C.  McMullen 

‘■T\  URING  the  eighteenth  and  nineteenth  centuries,  with  liberty  as  its  watch  word, 
1  J  the  whole  world  moved  toward  the  democratic  form  of  government.  Men 
everywhere  believed  that  “government  by  the  people  and  for  the  people  must 
not  perish  from  the  earth”.  The  last  twenty-five  years,  however,  in  many  lands  have 
seen  a  radical  change  in  public  opinion.  In 
country  after  country  people  have  willingly  re¬ 
linquished  the  right  to  elect  their  own  govern¬ 
ments  and  have  entrusted  the  reins  of  power  to  a 
single  man  or  to  a  small  group.  It  is  the  duty 
of  those  who  believe  in  democracy  to  inquire 
carefully  into  the  reason  for  this  radical  change 
in  the  attitude  of  the  average  citizen. 

There  are  three  weaknesses  in  popular 
government  as  we  have  known  it.  First  there  is 
the  laziness  and  inefficiency  of  many  of  the  state 
employees.  Governments  are  not  ceaselessly 
driven,  as  are  private  firms,  by  the  demand  for 
profits.  Thus  governments  have  neither  paid 
attractive  salaries  to  their  best  and  most  pro¬ 
gressive  men,  nor  have  they  discharged  poor  and 
inefficient  employees.  Seniority  rather  than 
ability  has  far  too  often  been  the  reason  for 
promotion.  There  are  of  course  thousands  of 
loyal  and  industrious  public  employees  of  real 
ability,  but  the  average  citizen  sees  so  much  more 
laziness  and  inefficiency  among  them  than  among 
the  employees  of  private  firms  that  he  is  apt  to 
question  the  whole  system. 

The  second  weakness  is  often  referred  to  as  the  spoils  system.  After  an  election 
the  party  in  power  in  taking  on  new  employees  and  in  letting  contracts  has  favoured 
those  who  supported  it  in  the  election.  This  system  of  patronage  at  the  best  has 
meant  that  the  awards  were  made  not  to  the  best  men  but  to  the  best  party  supporters. 
At  the  worst  it  has  resulted  in  widespread  bribery  and  graft.  The  average  citizen 
seeing  the  public  money  stolen  and  wasted  in  this  way  has  again  questioned  the 
system  that  made  this  possible. 

The  third  weakness  lies  in  the  lack  of  knowledge  and  ability  in  the  men  elected 
to  public  office.  Many  citizens  on  election  day  vote  not  for  the  man  who  is  best  fitted 
to  carry  on  the  business  of  government,  but  for  the  man  who  makes  the  most  interest¬ 
ing  election  speech,  who  can  say  the  most  caustic  things  about  his  opponents,  or  who 
is  the  most  popular  and  friendly  about  town.  This  did  not  matter  so  much  fifty  or 
one  hundred  years  ago,  for  then  each  community  was  very  nearly  self  sufficient.  The 
world  economic  system  was  relatively  simple.  There  were  few  social  services  de¬ 
manded  of  the  government.  The  government  taxes  took  a  very  small  percentage  of  a 
citizen’s  income.  The  member  of  parliament  or  congressman  might  make  a  few 
mistakes,  might  waste  some  of  the  public  funds,  but  this  would  have  little  effect  on 
the  common  man.  However  when  government  takes  50%  of  the  average  man’s 
income,  government  efficiency  becomes  a  matter  of  serious  concern  to  every  citizen. 

The  whole  idea  of  democratic  government  is  built  on  two  great  foundation  pillars. 
First,  the  men  elected  to  public  office  must  have  sufficient  education  and  ability  to 


thomas  c.  McMullen 


Page  Eleven 


-THE  ALIBI—: 


serve  wisely  in  that  office  to  which  they  are  elected.  Second,  the  men  elected  to  public 
office  must  bring  to  that  office  honesty  and  integrity.  They  must  be  statesmen,  not 
politicians.  They  must  consider  the  good  of  their  country  and  not  their  own  private 
gain.  Our  grandparents  took  their  elections  seriously.  The  political  platforms  of 
the  various  parties  dealt  with  matters  of  vital  concern  to  the  electors.  Too  often  today 
there  is  a  feeling  among  the  voters  that  it  doesn’t  matter  very  much  which  party  is 
elected.  The  voters  have  come  to  expect  patronage,  bribery  and  graft  from  both 
political  parties  and  have  lost  their  spark  of  divine  anger  against  corrupt  politicians. 

Today  we  are  fighting  the  most  costly  and  terrible  war  in  all  history,  because  we 
desire  to  retain  our  democratic  form  of  government.  We  believe  it  so  sincerely  that 
we  are  asking  our  young  men  to  suffer  and  to  die  to  preserve  it.  However,  democracy 
like  an  apple  cannot  live  and  grow  if  greedy  politicians  like  fat  white  grubs  continue 
to  eat  away  and  corrupt  the  core. 

In  an  effort  to  correct  the  present  weaknesses  of  our  democratic  system  there  is 
a  three  point  programme  that  might  well  be  adopted. 

Citizenship  and  the  privilege  of  voting  should  be  valued  more  highly.  This 
could  be  accomplished  by  on  the  one  hand  extending  certain  other  privileges  along 
with  the  vote  of  all  citizens,  and  at  the  same  time  requiring  more  from  them.  No 
person  should  be  automatically  enrolled  as  a  citizen  at  the  age  of  twenty-one  years. 
Citizenship,  rather,  should  be  extended  only  to  those  persons  who  qualified  by  passing 
examinations  on  citizenship,  and  all  citizenship  privileges  should  be  taken  away  from 
criminals  and  those  who  cared  so  little  about  their  country  that  they  did  not  take  the 
trouble  to  vote.  If  citizenship  were  made  harder  to  obtain,  people  would  at  once 
value  it  more  highly. 

Men  who  run  for  public  office  need  special  training  and  qualifications.  If  all 
men  before  they  were  eligible  for  public  office  were  required  to  take  a  severe  course 
in  economics  and  government,  the  calibre  of  the  men  in  our  various  legislatures  would 
change  almost  over  night.  At  present  we  have  a  number  of  members  of  parliament 
who  add  nothing  to  the  deliberations  of  the  body.  In  fact  many  members  do  not  feel 
qualified  to  speak  at  all  on  the  floor  of  the  house.  More  and  more  the  government 
of  the  country  is  being  handled  by  a  small  group  of  cabinet  members.  Even  these 
men  are  feeling  more  and  more  the  need  of  calling  in  economic  experts  to  assist  them. 
This  is  due  to  the  fact  that  the  task  of  governing  a  country  becomes  more  difficult 
and  complex  with  the  growth  in  complexity  of  the  world  economic  system  and  the 
demand  by  the  people  for  more  social  legislation.  For  the  modern  tasks  of  govern¬ 
ment  we  need  better  trained  and  better  educated  representatives. 

Thirdly,  we  might  well  follow  the  Russians  in  their  rigid  demand  for  honesty 
and  integrity  among  their  public  officials.  They  say  quite  rightly  that  any  official 
who  uses  his  position  to  steal  from  the  public  funds  is  a  traitor  to  his  country.  Such 
traitors  deserve  the  firing  squad.  This  seems  rather  drastic  but  there  appears  to  be 
no  other  alternative. 

Democracy  is  the  highest  and  finest  form  of  government  men  have  been  able  to 
devise.  But  democracy  must  be  purged  of  its  weaknesses  if  it  is  to  be  the  great  ideal 
of  the  human  race. 

The  real  purpose  of  Albert  College  is  to  produce  as  graduates  men  and  women 
with  education,  idealism  and  character,  citizens  who  will  help  to  build  a  better  world 
and  so  make  sure  that  all  the  loss  and  pain  and  death  ot  the  present  conflict  shall 
not  be  in  vain.  It  now  seems  fairly  well  assured  that  the  United  Nations  will  win 
the  present  war.  But  can  we  win  the  coming  peace?  Only  if  we  can  make  democracy 
work.  For  that  we  must  have  citizens  with  trained  minds,  armed  with  knowledge 
and  integrity,  citizens  afire  with  a  loyalty  and  an  enthusiasm  which  shall  sweep  aside 
all  obstacles. 

This  is  no  call  to  an  easy  task.  There  are  those  with  (Continued  on  page  20) 
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This  year  in  our  Alumni  department  we  have  a  new  plan.  We  are  letting  the 
Alumni  tell  you  in  their  own  words  the  things  they  miss  about  Albert. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  letters  were  sent  to  a  large  number  of  the 
1943  Alumni  requesting  them  to  tell  us  the  things  they  missed  about  Albert.  We 
hope  by  quoting  their  replies  to  make  this  section  interesting  to  all.  The  older 
students  with  us  at  the  college  will  probably  be  amused  to  hear  what  their  former 
school  pals  have  to  say  about  their  life  with  them.  To  the  new  students  it  may  he 
interesting  to  learn  how  they  too  will  perhaps  feel  in  later  years. 

★  ★  ★ 

Our  first  reply  is  from  John  Bradley,  now  attending  Barrie  Collegiate.  This 
is  what  he  said: 

“Quotation  to  the  press  and  strange  as  it  seems  no  bull.  Among  the  conveniences 
— showers,  rapid-blowing  fuses,  and  collapsible  bunks  found  at  Albert  College,  I  miss 
most  of  all,  you  who  prepared  and  are  now  reading  this  book.  ‘It’s  a  blue  world 
without  you'  might  well  he  the  theme  of  the  Alumni.  Best  of  luck  and  thanks  for  this 
opportunity  of  being  part  of  the  ’43  Alibi.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Our  next  reply  was  from  Joan  Wright,  now  in  training  at  the  Toronto  General 
Hospital : 

“So  you  want  to  know  what  I  miss  about  Albert  College,  eh?  I’m  flattered 
really.  To  begin  with  I’m  afraid  I  can’t  pin  it  down  to  just  one  thing.  But  I  find 
when  I’m  working  at  some  physical  task  and  my  mind  is  free  from  mental  activities  I 
catch  myself  participating  in  a  riotous  night  in  the  Manor,  a  glorious  period  in  a 
basketball  game  or  a  heavenly  sleep  in  a  French  class!  Yes,  I  miss  Albert  College, 
because  it  was  there  I  met  some  of  the  nicest  kids  one  would  ever  have  the  chance  of 
knowing.  But  what  I  miss  most  I  don't  know.  An  easier  question  next  time  please!” 

★  ★  ★ 

We  heard  next  from  “Hank”  Hankinson  now  in  the  R.C.A.F.  as  a  fighter-pilot: 

“You  wanted  to  know  what  I  miss  about  Albert  College?  Well,  you  shouldn’t 
have  to  ask  that.  Of  course  I  miss  the  grand  coffee,  the  butter  at  dinner  and  the 
sleep-in  every  Sunday  morning! 
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Seriously  though,  I  guess  I  miss  the  pretty  Co-eds  as  much  as  anything. 

Oh  yes!  When  do  the  victorious  Bishops  get  their  crests?  I  have  been  ex¬ 
pecting  one,  but  I  haven’t  heard  anything  about  them. 

You  probably  know  by  now  that  I  am  in  the  R.C.A.F.  and  Fighter-Pilot  bound 
(I  hope).  Say  hello  to  everyone  for  me.” 

★  ★  ★ 

This  is  Mildred  Melvaer’s  reply,  who  is  also  in  training  at  the  Toronto  General 
Hospital  in  Toronto: 

“It  is  difficult  to  put  down  in  a  few  sentences  what  I  miss  most  about  Albert,  but 
1  think  I  can  truthfully  say  I  miss  (nope  it  isn’t  the  campuses)  the  friends  I  con¬ 
tacted  during  my  five  years  there — my  friends  including  not  only  students  but  also 
teachers.  . 

I  also  miss  the  residence  life  at  the  Manor.  Never  will  I  forget  some  of  our 
escapades  there!  But  then,  I  needn’t  go  into  those  now  as  there  are  probably  similar 
ones  today  and  there  will  be  more  tomorrow.” 

★  ★  ★ 

The  following  reply  is  from  Odin  Melvaer,  now  attending  Queen’s  University 
in  Kingston: 

“Now  that  we  are  away  from  Albert  our  perspective  towards  her  has  changed  a 
great  deal.  We  no  longer  remember  our  petty  grievances,  our  favourite  grudges, 
but  rather  we  remember  the  fun  we  had. 

We  miss  the  Saturday  night  dances;  the  rugby,  basketball  and  hockey  games; 
our  annual  “At  Home”,  where  we  once  again  had  our  former  classmates  with  us;  the 
after-supper  walks  to  the  Manor  are  very  fondly  remembered.  The  study  halls,  the 
campus  slips,  the  visits  to  the  Head  remind  us  that  we  did  not  play  all  the  time.  We 
all  long  to  hear  the  morning  bell  toll  once  more!  But  to  try  to  pick  out  the  one 
thing  we  miss  most  about  Albert  College  would  be  impossible.” 

★  ★  ★ 

The  next  reply  is  from  Noriene  Frederick,  who  is  now  attending  the  Ontario 
Business  College  in  Belleville: 

"How  often  we  have  heard  repeated  the  phrase:  “Oh,  I’ll  be  glad  when  I  finish 
school,”  but  now  when  that  time  is  come  the  tune  is  changed  to  “I  wish  I  were  walking 
down  the  corridors  of  good  old  Albert  once  again. 

It  means  so  much  to  recall  those  mere  trifles  which  now  stand  forth  so  vividly 
in  my  mind.  That  ‘Bonjour  Mademoiselles  et  Messieurs'  as  you  enter  the  French 
room.  Then  too,  that  old  familiar  ‘porto,  portas,  portat,  portamus,  portatis,  portant,’ 
drilled  and  drilled  until  there  is  no  chance  to  forget. 

And  most  of  all  I  miss  that  spirit  of  helpfulness  and  co-operation  which  seemed 
to  me  to  imbue  us  all  with  a  desire  to  so  work  and  live  that  we  might  be  worthy 
citizens  of  a  worthy  country.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Clark  Mecredy,  who  is  now  attending  Central  Collegiate  in  London,  answered 

thus : 

“Yes,  1  do  miss  Albert  College.  Not  so  much  for  the  place  itself,  that  is,  the 
stones  and  mortar  that  make  up  the  buildings,  but  for  the  pleasing  variety  of  souls 
that  made  up  the  student  body. 

My  thoughts  often  dwell  on  those  tedious  hours  spent  in  study  hall  and  the 
ever  welcomed  last  period  on  Wednesday  or  Saturday  morning.  The  horrid  jangle 
of  the  rising  bell  on  bleak  winter  mornings  is  stamped  indelibly  on  my  memory,  as 
is  the  spectacle  of  the  sun  coming  up  in  all  its  golden  glory  over  the  bay.  But  the 
thing  I  miss  most  is  the  companionship  of  a  fine  group  of  fellows  and  the  pleasure 
of  living  among  them.” 
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The  next  reply  is  from  Albert’s  famous  “Brooksie”  who  is  now  taking  a  business 
course  in  Sudbury: 

“You  asked  me  to  tell  you  what  I  miss  from  the  college  .  .  .  well,  as  you 
already  know  there  aren’t  very  many.  I’ll  try  and  give  you  a  few  (but  that’s  not 
saying  you  could  print  them). 

I  miss  all  my  cousins  in  blue  .  .  .  they’re  so  handy  when  one  is  short  of  a  date. 

I  often  wish  I  could  throw  water  at  my  brother  at  the  dinner  table  as  I  did  on 
a  few  occasions  at  Albert. 

I  definitely  miss  Miss  Tuite.  She  certainly  was  swell  to  me. 

I  used  to  love  to  aggravate  the  boys  in  the  mornings  when  Daisy  and  I  came 
in  late. 

I  wonder  if  Dr.  Howard  would  have  kicked  us  out  if  we  had  gone  back  this 
year?  Do  you  think  he  misses  Daisy  and  I? 

I  think  those  bushes  in  front  of  the  school  should  be  closer  to  the  building  than 
they  are.  Many  a  time  we  couldn’t  hear  the  chapel  bell  from  the  other  side  of  them! 

I  can’t  think  of  anything  else  I  miss,  except  of  course  the  Esquire. 

★  ★  ★ 

Karl  Beach  sent  the  following  reply.  Karl  is  now  working  for  his  father  in  the 
Beach  Furniture  Limited  in  Cornwall: 

“You  asked  me  what  I  missed  most.  .  .  .  Well,  beyond  a  doubt  it  is  the  kids  I 
met  at  Albert  College.  Of  course  I  miss  the  good  times,  .  .  .  the  studies  (believe 
it  or  not)  ;  the  piano  in  the  chapel,  and  quite  a  few  things  like  that,  but  the  ones 
mentioned  above  are  the  most  prominent.” 

★  ★  ★ 

This  reply  is  from  John  Hayman,  now  attending  Western  University  in  London: 

“I  find  I  it  hard  to  express  in  words  what  I  miss  about  Albert.  The  best  way  I 
know  can  be  summed  up  in  just  two  words  .  .  .  ‘The  Gang’. 

Ever  since  I  left  Albert  my  thoughts  have  invariably  been  turned  back  upon 
the  “feeds”  after  lights  out;  the  Manor  women;  the  good  old  Commerce  class  with  all 
its  gossip,  and  last  but  not  least  the  very  enjoyable  chapel  talks. 

Best  wishes  for  a  successful  Alibi." 


★  ★  ★ 

The  Alumni  department  now  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  1943  Alumni 
for  their  co-operation  in  making  their  replies. 

Space  does  not  permit  us  to  print  all  the  replies  received.  We  hope  that  the 
following  list  will  enable  you  to  find  your  old  pals  again.  Write!  we  are  sure  they 
would  be  glad  to  hear  from  you. 

We  hope  that  the  change  of  the  Alumni  set-up  meets  with  your  approval  and 
that  you  will  enjoy  it. 

★  ★  ★ 

ALUMNI  LIST 


Mary  Atkinson,  R.C.A.F.  Station, 
Trenton. 

John  Bradley,  Elmvale,  Ont. 

Barrie  Brawley,  Chatsworth  Gardens, 
Larchmount,  N.Y. 

Portia  Butt,  54  Oakmount  Rd.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

Karl  Beach,  Cornwall,  Ont. 

Irene  Brooks,  124  Larch  St.,  Sudbury, 
Ont. 


Bob  Barlow,  Box  246,  Deloro,  Ont. 
Elmer  Caldwell,  71  Sheldrake  Blvd., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Douglas  Christian,  1421  Lansdowne 
Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Alex  Carter,  Kirkland  Lake,  Ont. 
Helen  Cairns,  Easton’s  Corners,  Ont. 
Don  Carter,  243  King  St.,  Kingston. 
Ont. 
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Francis  Donald,  1087  Carling  Ave., 
Ottawa,  Out. 

Betty  Downie,  19  Stewart  Ave., 
Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

Tom  Donnan,  51  Hillcrest  Ave.,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

Pat  Dobbin,  Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

Carson  Elliot,  Berwick,  Ont. 

Irwin  Fife,  Talbotville,  Ont. 

Shirley  Feldman,  Albert  St.,  Kingston. 
Ont. 

Noriene  Frederick,  7  Murney  St., 
Belleville,  Ont. 

Stephen  Genya,  Albert  College,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

Bob  Higgs,  Box  39,  Bourlamaque, 
Que. 

John  Hayman,  871  Dundas  St.,  Lon¬ 
don,  Ont. 

James  Hayman,  871  Dundas  St.,  Lon¬ 
don,  Ont. 

Elmer  Hankinson,  Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 

Reid  Holden,  Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

Keith  Hamel,  Fort  Erie,  Ont. 

Beth  Holmes,  Box  303,  Sudbury,  Ont. 

Charles  Halbert,  Orangeville,  Ont. 

Keith  Hay,  647  Johnston  St.,  King¬ 
ston,  Ont. 

Max  Hager,  Duparquest,  Que. 

Ross  Hart,  166  Bridge  St.,  Belleville, 
Ont. 

Charles  Hepburn,  Picton,  Ont. 

Dean  Hawke,  334  McNaughton  Ter¬ 
race,  Sudbury,  Ont. 

Glen  Kennedy,  Pickering  College, 
Pickering,  Ont. 

Kosta  Killas,  Box  474  Prince  Rupert, 
B.C. 

Shirley  Kenny,  Henry  St.,  Trenton, 
Ont. 

Stuart  Irving,  127  Tamarack  St.,  Tim¬ 
mins,  Ont. 

Catherine  Lightbourne,  Box  135,  Co- 
bourg,  Ont. 

Rae  Lancaster,  300  Foster  Ave.,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

Keith  Lancing,  17  High  Park  Blvd., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Stanley  Lipson,  Picton,  Ont. 

Bob  Lucas,  425  W aimer  Rd.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Millred  Melvaer,  Nurses’  Residence, 
Toronto  General  Hospital,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Odin  Melvaer,  Queen’s  University, 
Kingston,  Ont. 

Pando  Markoff,  124  Mulock  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Clark  Mecredy,  182  St.  George  St., 
London,  Ont. 

Beryl  McGregor,  Bainsville,  Ont. 

Peter  McLeod,  Arntfield,  Que. 

Marion  Mahood,  477  Bayview  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Peggy  McLean,  116  Catherine  St., 
Belleville,  Ont. 

Bud  McKimm,  Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 

Marion  McConnell,  Box  212,  Brighton, 
Ont. 

Charles  McGregor,  377  Warner  Rd., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Tom  Meadd,  214  Bedford  St.,  Corn- 
•  wall,  Ont. 

Herb  Middleton,  31  Cedar  St.,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

Phyllis  Newman,  Picton,  Ont. 

Shirley  Newman,  Picton,  Ont. 

Helen  Powell,  11  Sherwood  St.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

Jack  Patterson,  211  Dufferin  Avenue, 
Belleville,  Ont. 

Bruce  Ralph,  80  Raglan  Ave.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

Bob  Ralph,  80  Raglan  Ave.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Marion  Robson,  16  Catherine  St., 
Belleville,  Ont. 

Dorothy  Shields,  Lansdowne,  Ont. 

Donald  Seiling,  Elmira,  Ont. 

Gordon  Sage,  273  Alfred  St.,  King¬ 
ston,  Ont. 

Phil  Smith,  35  Niagara  St.,  Hamilton, 
Ont. 

Donald  Seaver,  Baie  Coman,  Que. 

Charles  Trill,  89  Concession  St.,  Galt, 
Ont. 

George  Vary,  Queen’s  University, 
Kingston,  Ont. 

Joan  Wright,  Nurses’  Residence,  Gen¬ 
eral  Hospital,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Roger  Wright,  Picton,  Ont. 

Howard  West,  Hearst,  Ont. 

Austin  Watkins,  29  Cedar  St.,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

Beverley  Van  Luven,  392  Alfred  St., 
Kingston,  Ont. 
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( 

In  all  probability  there  are  a  great  many  others  whose  names  should  appear 
I  on  Albert’s  Honour  Roll  but  so  far  the  official  list  is  as  follows.  The  office  would 
appreciate  hearing  from  any  who  can  help  to  make  the  list  more  complete. 


LLOYD  G.  BISHOP 
DONALD  L.  BLACKMAN 
JACK  BURGESS 
EUGENE  R.  CHAMBERLAIN 
JOHN  F.  CRANK 
WILFRED  G.  DOWNING 
“ROBERT  L.  EDWARDS 
JOE  FOLEY 
MURRAY  A.  FRASER 
WILLIAM  J.  FREEMAN 
i- WILLIAM  D.  HAGYARD 
J.  HOUSTON  HANLAN 
JOHN  M.  HOCKIN 
*H.  WILLIAM  HOCKIN 
MILTON  H.  LAKE 
KENNETH  LaPALM 
ERIC  G.  LOVEYS 
ROBERT  MUSK 
ARTHUR  C.  MacDONALD 
DONALD  H.  MAIDENS 
SAM  McCREERY 
ALFRED  R.  MOULDEN 
JACK  MORGAN 
RICHARD  ORR 
J.  ALEC  REDICK 
“ARTHUR  M.  SAUNDERS 
SIDNEY  G.  SMITH 
DR.  WALDO  SMITH 
COLIN  SOULE 
ERLE  A.  TAYLOR 
*  ALEC  G.  TRUEMAN 
WILLIAM  M.  WARDLEY 
“SIDNEY  R.  WATSON 
t HARVEY  WEST 
DOUG  MARSHALL 
GARRET  WILLIAMSON 
W.  BRUCE  M.  WILSON 
H.  MALCOLM  WILSON 
REGINALD  WOULD 
DONALD  C.  YALE 
JACK  CLARKE 
J.  HARWOOD  ARGUE 
N.  A.  BEACH 
NORMAN  CRAIK 
WALTER  S.  FRASER 
JACK  HODDER 
GORDON  T.  MUNN 
WILFRED  BACON 

*  Killed. 


f  SYDNEY  SMITHERS 
S.  C.  CLEMENT 
“MALCOLM  FORBES 
fDONALD  McRAE 
OSBORNE  EARLE 
BETTY  MORGAN 
REGINALD  WISEMAN 
GERTRUDE  HAWKINS 
BRUCE  MORGAN 
HILDA  COLLIER 
ROBERT  CAMERON 
RALPH  CAESAR 
ELDON  BONTER 
PHIL  RODD 
JACK  YUIL 
FORBES  BARR 
BEN  HOLINGER 
EVELYN  MONROE 
JACK  ACKERMAN 
JACK  BLACKBURN 
“JAMES  PATTON  JOHNSON 
ELMORE  HANKINSON 
KOSTA  KILLAS 
ERNEST  SHARPE 
MAX  HAGER 
BARRIE  BRAWLEY 
BRUCE  RALPH 
BOB  RALPH 
PAT  DOBBIN 
ALEC  CARTER 
JIM  HAZELWOOD 
DAVE  BEATTY 
FRED  BEATTY 
EDWARD  CARTER 
PAT  HETHERINGTON 
“COLIN  MacDONALD 
RALPH  MUSGROVE 
FRED  READ 
BRYSON  DONNAN 
DONALD  C.  WILSON 
NORMAN  EASTAUGH 
VICTOR  SHOULDICE 
BUD  McKIMM 
CLINTON  BECK 
FRED  S.  NEWMAN 
EDWARD  POWELL 
THOMAS  WOOLEY 
DONALD  CARTER 
PHILIP  ACAL 

f  Missing. 


PETER  McLEOD 
GORDON  SAGE 
“RAY  CHATSON 
MARY  STEPHENSON 
HOWARD  WEST 
LOIS  BUSKARD 
ROBERT  CROUCH 
STANLEY  BEECOCK 
KENNETH  CHANT 
JACK  WADLAND 
MEL  THOMPSON 
J.  C.  D.  BLAINE 
JOE  BARNARD 
NEWLANDS  COBURN 
DONALD  FILMORE 
JAS.  W.  GRIMMON 
WILLIAM  JOHNSTON 
JOHN  KNOX 
AUBREY  MacDONALD 
HOWARD  MacDONALD 
DAWSON  MacDOWALL 
t  ELMER  MUTTON 
PETER  OSTRASSER 
DONALD  SHIELDS 
BRUCE  STEPHENSON 
WILLIAM  WARREL 
GORDON  AULT 
BRUCE  BROWN 
DOUGLAS  BUCHANAN 
JOHN  CAMPBELL 
WM.  HENDERSHOTT 
BRANSTON  MARTIN 
CLAYTON  MILLER 
JOSEPH  H.  PATTON 
IVAN  SPARKS 
DON  STUART 
HERB  THOMAS 
GERALD  THOMPSON 
ROBERT  CHARLTON 
LOUIS  DAY 

ROLAND  GOODFELLOW 
JOHN  GRABB 
JACK  MUNROE 
WM.  McVEAN 
HERB  MIDDLETON 
WILLIS  MURDOCK 
DES  PARTRIDGE 
RALPH  JONES 
ROBERT  RUTHERFORD 


$  Prisoner  of  war. 
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Students'  Council  (photo  by  Clarkc) 


STANDING- — W.  Bailey,  J.  Lougheed,  J.  Waite,  D.  Ridout,  W.  Rankin,  W.  Bacon. 
SEATED — R.  Keys,  W.  Beecroft,  S.  Spencer,  W.  Ardiel,  D.  Stephenson,  F.  Aboud,  W.  Best. 

ABSENT— R.  Taylor,  G.  Martin. 


★  ★  ★ 
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||  he  Students’  Council  is  an  elected 
®  body  that  transfers  the  wishes  of 
the  students  to  the  Senate  and  in  co¬ 
operation  with  that  body  seeks  to  im¬ 
prove  the  student  life  at  the  College. 
Each  member  of  the  Council  has  been 
chosen  because  of  his  or  her  ability  in 
this  particular  field.  Since  the  adoption 
of  the  new  constitution  in  1936  the 
Students’  Council  has  succeeded  nobly  in 
its  attempt  to  better  the  welfare  of  the 
students. 

The  year  1942-1943  began  merrily 
with  the  initiation  of  the  new  students 
followed  the  next  night  by  a  very  suc¬ 
cessful  dance  in  Ackerman  Hall  to  which 
all  the  co-eds  were  invited  as  the  guests 
of  the  boys. 

At  the  first  Council  meeting  the  bal¬ 
ance  on  hand  in  the  treasury  was  $319. 
It  had  been  the  policy  of  Councils  of 
previous  years  to  spend  50  per  cent  of 
their  money  for  running  expenses  and 
50  per  cent  for  capital  (that  is  furniture 
and  other  articles  which  can  be  used  in 
future  years)  and  the  present  Council 
decided  to  follow  this  plan. 

The  first  expenditure  was  for  the  girls’ 
Hallowe’en  dance  held  at  the  Manor. 
This  included  the  cost  of  decorations, 
refreshments  and  phonograph  records. 


The  next  large  expenditure  was  the  sum 
of  $20  which  was  given  to  the  Music 
Society  and  the  Camera  Club.  There 
was  some  debate  with  regard  to  this 
former  matter  but  the  money  was  finally 
given  to  both  groups.  Further  expendi¬ 
ture  was  incurred  in  the  purchase  of 
phonograph  records  for  the  residents  of 
Graham  Hall  and  the  maintaining  of  an 
adequate  supply  of  suitable  reading 
material  in  the  common  room.  Literary 
nights  and  social  evenings  also  take  up  a 
considerable  amount  of  the  running  ex¬ 
penses.  The  school  year-book,  “The 
Alibi”  as  well  as  the  school  bi-weekly, 
“The  Alibi-ette”  are  also  aided  finan¬ 
cially  by  the  Students’  Council. 

It  was  decided  in  January  of  the  new 
year  that  because  of  the  fire  hazard,  the 
boys’  smoking  room  would  be  moved 
from  the  senior  common  room  (where  it 
had  been  for  the  previous  four  years)  to 
the  ping-pong  room  where  there  could  be 
no  danger  of  damage  to  the  furniture, 
etc.  This  proved  to  be  a  much  more 
satisfactory  arrangement  both  from  the 
standpoint  of  safety  and  also  the  com¬ 
mon  room  has  been  much  more  pleasant 
for  the  non-smokers. 

The  Council  was  granted  permission 
by  the  Senate  to  hold  an  “Open-House” 
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on  March  12th  in  Graham  Hall.  The 
afternoon  was  highly  enjoyed  by  all  and 
the  proceeds  were  given  to  the  Chinese 
War-Relief  Fund. 

This  year  for  the  first  time  the 
Students  Council  in  collaboration  with 
the  Senate  devised  a  new  means  of  enter¬ 
taining  the  residents  of  Graham  Hall. 
It  was  arranged  that  during  the  forty- 
five  minutes  between  the  end  of  study- 
hall  and  “lights  out'’  lantern  slides 
would  be  shown  and  various  other  forms 
of  entertainment  put  on  by  the  boys 
themselves.  This  takes  place  about  once 
a  week  and  is  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all. 

Looking  towards  the  future,  the 
Council  hopes  to  arrange  several  more 
dances  and  a  free  night.  The  Council 
also  hopes  that  the  work  it  has  done  this 
year  furnishes  proof  that  student  gov¬ 
ernment  is  worthwhile  and  that  the 
example  of  this  year’s  Students’  Council 
may  be  of  assistance  to  future  groups 
who  seek  to  give  leadership  to  their 
fellow-students  in  the  many  activities  of 
school  life.  — Bill  Ardiel. 

“WILL  DEMOCRACY  WORK?" 

(Continued  from  page  12) 

entrenched  interests  who  will  go  to  any 
lengths  to  retain  their  present  hold  on 
our  national  life.  There  are  thousands  of 
political  bosses  and  “hangers-on”  who 
will  fight  by  fair  means  or  foul  to  pre¬ 
vent  an  honest  administration  stripping 
them  of  their  power.  They  will  stir  up 
sectional  and  racial  antagonisms  in  an 
effort  to  confuse  the  issue.  However,  if 
we  can  only  retain  a  clear  vision  of  the 
New  World  we  are  going  to  build,  and  if 
we  are  prepared  to  throw  everything  we 
have  into  the  task,  surprising  things  will 
begin  to  happen.  It  was  only  a  few 
months  ago  that  timid  souls  said  Hitler’s 
legions  were  invincible.  Just  as  they 
faltered  and  retreated  before  men  like 
the  Russian  peasants  who  were  fighting 
for  their  homes,  so  the  forces  of  selfish¬ 
ness  and  greed  will  hesitate  and  collapse 
before  an  army  of  men  and  women  who 
in  deadly  earnest  have  made  up  their 
minds  that  democracy  purged  of  its 
faults  is  worth  fighting  and  dying  to 
preserve. 
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By  Jeffrey  Waite 

Even  now  I  can  remember  the  night  I  died ! 

Who  am  I,  you  ask?  Oh!  What’s  in  a  name?  And  anyway  the  one 
you  would  know  I  don’t  use  now. 

Yes,  as  I  was  saying,  even  now  I  can  remember  the  night  I  died!  It  was  one  of 
those  wretched  English  nights  that  my  friend  Poe  describes  so  well.  I  won’t  bore 
you  with  the  details  of  my  death.  Sufficient  to  say  that  I  died!  I  forget  myself  the 
exact  excuse, — I  think  it  was  leprosy  or  something  of  the  kind;  anyway  it’s  not 
important. 

Cleopatra  was  the  head  of  the  reception  committee  at  that  time.  She  had  been 
such  an  entertaining  hostess  on  Earth  that  she  had  been  asked  to  use  her  charms  to 
make  the  ‘newly-deads’  feel  at  home.  I  well  remember  how  alluring  I  found  her 
that  first  occasion  of  our  meeting  (and  even  now  I  always  look  forward  to  seeing 
‘Cleo’  when  she  gets  off  work).  She  explained  to  me  in  my  blissful  ignorance  the 
way  things  were  run  up  here.  I’ll  never  forget  her  kind  attentions  that  first  day! 

‘Cleo’  explained  to  me  that  before  I  might  roam  at  will  in  this  new  universe  I 
must  appear  before  the  ‘Court  of  the  Interim’.  Somewhat  disconcerted  1  asked  her 
to  explain  further,  but  she  told  me  there  was  nothing  to  fear  and  that  the  ‘Court  of 
the  Interim’  was  merely  to  clarify  the  minds  of  the  ‘newly-deads’  concerning  their 
new  life.  That  was  a  great  relief  to  me,  for  at  the  mention  of  the  word  ‘Court  I 
had  begun  to  fear  a  judgment  scene  in  which  all  my  past  sins  would  be  recalled,  and 
I  was  already  feeling  much  embarrassment  at  the  thought.  But  when  'Cleo  tells 
you  to  stop  worrying  about  something,  she  has  an  amazing  knack  of  being  able  to 
make  you  do  so! 

Yet  it  was  still  with  much  apprehension  that  I  took  my  place  along  with  my 
companions-in-death  that  night  at  the  ‘Court  of  the  Interim  .  We  all  knew  this  was 
to  be  our  introduction  into  the  gentle  arts  of  the  ‘after-death  world.  But  as  ‘Cleo 
had  said,  there  was  really  little  to  fear — yet!  That  came  after  we  left  the  ‘Court  of 
the  Interim’. 

The  proceedings  opened  with  an  announcement  by  Caesar,  if  I  remember 
correctly.  (Julius,  as  I  learned  later,  always  did  like  showing  his  authority,  and 
now  it  was  the  only  chance  he  had).  He  pompously  declared  that  we  were  dead — 
not  a  particularly  brilliant  deduction  as  I  could  see  it — and  that  any  effort  on  our 
part  to  return  to  life  would  be  drastically  dealt  with.  In  fact  so  severe  an  offence 
was  this  considered  that  the  penalty  was  to  allow  the  offender  to  return  to  Earth  as  a 
child.  Thus  he  would  have  to  live  on  that  wretched  sphere  at  least  until  he  was  old 
enough  to  lift  the  dagger  to  kill  himself  again.  According  to  the  records  no  one  has 


Page  Twenty-One 


THE  ALIBI—: 


ever  dared  to  risk  a  fate  so  terrible.  As  soon  as  Julius  had  finished  his  oration  he 
sat  down  feeling  very  proud  of  himself  until  some  witty  cynic  at  the  back  of  the 
room  deflated  his  egotism  by  saying  in  a  mocking  undertone,  “I  came,  I  saw,  I 
‘conked  out’.” 

Then  a  distinguished,  striking  fellow  came  forward  and  told  us  the  purpose  of 
Life  in  the  Interim.  The  name  was  Benjamin  Disraeli.  I  shall  never  forget  Benny’s 
speech  that  day.  He  was  at  his  best  then. 

“Gentlemen,”  Benny  started,  “we  are  gathered  here  today  with  one  intent,  to 
explain  to  you  the  mysteries  of  the  after-death  world  and  the  purpose  of  the  Life  and 
the  Court  of  the  Interim.  Heed  my  words,  sirs!  They  will  start  you  on  the  decision 
that  affects  all  your  future  lives.” 

A  breathless  hush  descended  on  the  hall  as  Benny  paused  for  breath.  Slowly 
he  resumed  and  the  whole  court  room  hung  on  his  words. 

“Each  man  among  you  is  free  to  decide  whether  he  will  live  in  Hell  or  Heaven 
according  to  his  fancy.” 

This  remark  caused  much  excitement  in  the  hall  for  it  dispelled  the  last  doubts 
in  our  minds.  We  now  need  have  no  fear  of  being  forced  to  live  in  a  fiery  Miltonic 
purgatory.  But,  as  I  learned  later,  this  was  merely  a  superstitious  fear  of  Earth- 
dwellers.  In  my  mind’s  eye  I  could  already  see  how  impressive  I  would  look  with 
a  beautiful  golden  harp,  a  pair  of  silver  wings  and  a  pure  white  halo.  At  this  point 
in  my  meditation  I  was  interrupted  by  Benny  who  held  up  his  hand  for  silence. 

.  .  .  “But  now,”  resumed  ‘Dissy’,  (as  his  intimates  called  him),  “so  that  you 
may  better  decide  your  future  dwelling  place,  it  is  necessary  for  all  of  you  to  spend 
a  period  of  at  least  a  year  in  both  of  these  resorts.  And  gentlemen” — and  here 
‘Dissy’  paused  ominously,  and  once  again  the  hall  and  everyone  in  it  knew  that 
something  omnipotent  was  to  come  and  again  a  deathly  silence  reigned. — “And 
gentlemen,”  Benny  repeated,  “and  \  want  you  to  fully  realize  this;  once  you  have 
decided  on  your  future  dwelling-place  there  can  be  no  changing.” 

Well !  This  tragically  serious  statement  impressed  itself  so  firmly  on  our  minds 
that  our  previous  elation  at  the  thought  of  a  choice  between  Hell  and  Heaven  faded. 
But  then  I  again  remembered  that  glorious  image  of  myself  with  a  golden  harp  and 
a  pure  white  halo  and  I  thought  that  if  I  might  choose  between  Hell  and  Heaven  then 
surely  there  could  be  no  trouble.  How  mistaken  I  was! 

After  a  pleasant  night  in  habitation  provided  in  the  Land  of  the  Interim  we 
‘newly-deads’  split  up,  each  deciding  as  he  saw  fit  which  ‘world'  he  would  explore 
first.  Thus  I  started  on  two  years  more  active,  more  intense,  more  dramatic,  than 
all  my  petty  earthly  existence. 

I  chose  first  to  visit  Hell,  thinking  that  I  might  as  well  serve  that  period  as  soon 
as  possible.  Then  I  would  be  able  to  live  henceforth  with  that  pair  of  silvery  wings 
and  the  pure  white  halo  of  my  mind’s  eye.  Wheh!!  What  a  year  that  was!!!  It 
was  truly  a  life  in  which  anything  might  happen — and  it  usually  did.  It  was  hard 
to  adapt  oneself  to  life  in  Hell  because  it  was  continually  changing.  Yet  it  was  not 
a  life  in  which  the  most  intelligent  or  the  most  adaptable  were  victorious.  For  there 
was  little  to  be  gained  in  outsmarting  the  other  fellow  except  that  it  kept  him  on  the 
defensive  and  did  not  give  him  time  to  outsmart  you.  I  learned  a  lot  in  that  year!! 

Life  in  Hell  was  complete  materialistic  communism; — at  least  that  was  the 
conceived  order  of  things.  The  trouble  was  that  when  all  was  evenly  distributed  no 
one  had  enough. — That  was  the  Hell  of  it!  Therefore  each  man  had  to  try  to  get 
more.  But  then  if  one  did  secure  more  than  another,  a  group  would  always  band 
together  and  force  him  to  yield  his  gains  and  no  one  could  be  happy.  At  regular 
intervals  an  enterprising  group  of  men  would  organize,  defying  the  state  and  for  a 
time  a  capitalistic  system  would  be  assumed.  The  capitalists  would  reorganize  and 
rebuild  the  state.  Material  advance  would  be  made  by  the  ambition  of  private 
enterprise.  Then  the  political  idealists  would  incite  labour  to  a  frenzied  demand  for 
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material  equality.  The  communistic  government  would  return,  declaring  that  since  so 
much  progress  had  been  made  in  material  welfare  there  would  now  be  enough  under  the 
original  communistic  plan.  They  would  unfortunately  find  that  the  sense  of  values 
of  the  people  had  changed  and  that  what  before  would  have  been  considered  abund¬ 
ance  was  now  regarded  as  impossibly  wretched.  When  everyone  had  the  same  no 
one  deemed  himself  to  have  enough.  And  thus  the  wretched  cycle  would  begin  again. 

Discontent  reigned  supreme!  It  seemed  incredible  to  me  that  anyone  when 
given  his  choice,  between  Hell  and  Heaven  could  have  chosen  to  live  in  this  political 
asylum.  Yet  in  Hell  it  could  truly  be  said  that  although  great  happiness  could  never 
be  achieved  there  was  no  chance  of  life  becoming  boring  or  standardized, — an 
advantage  I  did  not  fully  appreciate  at  that  time. 

I  left  Hell  in  a  bewildered  state.  My  mind  could  not  comprehend  the  complexity 
of  this  maniacal  maelstrom.  I  went  to  Heaven  feeling  that  here  amid  the  harps  and 
halos  I  would  surely  find  my  permanent  Eldorado. 

It  would  be  as  tedious  for  me  to  describe  my  life  in  Heaven  as  it  was  for  me  to 
live  it  there.  Not  that  it  was  not  a  true  paradise — it  was.  Everyone  was  courteous, 
kind,  gentle  and  above  all  radiantly  happy.  Each  lived  in  an  ecstasy  of  beauty,  love 
and  pure  thought.  In  fact  so  perfect  did  this  life  become  that  those  who  had  lived 
there  long  enough  passed  into  a  life  of  incorporeality — no  material  substance— just 
pure  thought— a  vortex.  I  was  profoundly  moved  by  the  purity  of  it  all,  yet  in  my 
mind  I  was  not  satisfied.  It  seemed  absurd;  here  I  was  in  a  Tennysonian  paradise — 
unhappy.  Could  I  ask  for  more?  But  something  was  lacking  1  could  not  place.  A 
subtle  something,  indescribable — yet  vital.  What  was  it?  All  was  joy  here!  Every¬ 
one  was  content.  Was  it  the  lack  of  competitive  thought  or  the  passive  complacency 
of  perfection?  .  .  .  Now  I  understood  why  we  were  given  a  choice  between  Hell  and 
Heaven.  The  after-death  world  was  not  for  the  punishment  or  reward  of  earth- 
dwellers  by  some  supreme,  compulsion,  but  rather  for  their  good,  so  that  all  might 
follow  the  tastes  developed  on  Earth. 

That  period  in  Heaven  became  to  me  a  nightmare  of  striving  for  a  perfection  in 
which  I  did  not  believe.  The  only  commendable  person  in  Heaven,  according  to  my 
perhaps  perverted  mind,  was  Gabriel!  In  fact  he  was  the  only  spark  of  life  about 
the  place  that  was  comprehensive.  Everywhere  you  went  you  could  hear  Gabriel 
tooting  his  horn.  Finally  I  became  exasperated  with  even  Gabriel’s  puffing  com¬ 
placency  and,  disobeying  all  the  rules  and  regulations  of  Heaven,  I  told  him  that 
unless  he  put  that  infernal  horn  away,  I  d  stuff  it  down  his  throat.  At  which  rebuke 
Gabriel,  dumbfounded,  beat  a  hasty  retreat  and  always  avoided  future  contact  with  me. 

I  left  Heaven  in  an  agony  of  decision  and  returned  to  the  Land  of  the  Interim. 
I  must  decide  between  Hell’s  wretched  materialistic  confusion  and  Heaven’s  incompre¬ 
hensible  perfection  and  purity.  Soon  they  would  ask  my  decision.  I  must  decide! 
But  how?  How?  I  writhed  in  a  torment  of  hesitation.  I  did  not  want  to  be 
thought  of  as  incapable  of  the  demands  of  Heaven,  yet  I  could  not  live  in  perfection. 
I  was  not  made  that  way!  I  must  have  evil  before  I  can  know  the  elation  of  conquest, 
for  in  evid  is  conflict  and  in  conflict  is  interest. 

But  I  could  not  live  in  a  political  madhouse — an  endless  torment  of  imperfection 
through  man’s  weakness.  That  fatal  ceaseless  cycle!  That  wretched  woeful  whirl¬ 
pool  of  anarchy!  No!  That  was  no  better.  But,  ye  gods,  it  was  no  worse!  I 
must  decide  for  I  could  not  live  in  the  Land  of  the  Interim  for  ever.  .  .  .  Just  a 
minute!  And  why  not?  Here  was  happiness — here — in  indecision! 

I  had  begun  to  understand !  .  .  .  Happiness  anticipated  decision.  After  decision 
came  only  fulfilment. 

Gradually  I  began  to  comprehend.  But  it  was  all  so  vast,  so  immense,  so 
complex.  I  stayed  in  the  Land  of  the  Interim.  .  .  .  Perhaps  someday  I  will  be  able 
to  see  through  it  all.  For  now  I  will  stay! 

...  Oh  Cleo!  Cleo!  Where  are  you??? 
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“3Hr  ®l|at  IGobp  3Hia  Sift” 


\  By  Jean  Wiggins 


The  peaceful  Kent  countryside  slipped  by  under  the  cruising  patrol  ’plane,  and 
Flight-Sergeant  John  Parker,  R.A.F.,  at  the  controls,  peered  down  at  it  to  ease 
his  burning  eyes.  Outlines  were  blurred  and  indefinite,  but  he  could  picture 
the  pale  yellow  primroses  and  shy  violets  yawning  and  stretching  in  the  hedgerows 
as  a  soaring  lark  heralded  dawn  with  its  sweet,  melodious  song. 

He  forced  his  eyes  back  to  the  shimmering  sky.  Presently  one  hand  strayed  to 
the  pocket  of  his  heavy  flying  suit,  and  closed  over  a  strained,  worn,  leather-bound 
diary.  He  drew  it  out  and  absently  thumbed  the  water-soaked  pages  until  still  bold 
print  announced:  “Sunday,  April  21,  1940.  The  space  was  crowded  with  small, 
round  writing  .  .  .  “like  a  child’s,”  he’d  always  teased  her.  But  how  was  he  to 
know  then,  that  in  one  short  year’s  span  he  would  be  winging  high  over  their  beloved 
Kent  with  a  battered  diary  as  his  only  visible  link  with  the  past?  How  could  he 
have  guessed  that  within  a  year  his  Betty  would  lie  in  the  old  church-yard  on  the  hill, 
and  the  little  house  they  had  built  from  dreams  would  disappear  in  a  leering  hole  and 
a  pile  of  rubble?  How  could  he  have  dreamed  that  the  “Glorious  German  Air  Force” 
would  choose  their  street  as  a  “military  objective”  that  night? 

Quickly  he  turned  his  thoughts  from  the  memories  of  returning  from  duty  that 
awful  night.  Methodically  he  checked  his  position  and  glanced  at  his  watch,  but  his 
eyes  crept  once  more  to  the  precious  diary. 

“John  and  I  spent  the  day  boating  on  the  river.  It  was  glorious — sun,  flowers, 
birds,  everything  perfect!  You  could  hear  the  Shoreham  bells  at  church  time,  just 
as  we  used  to  before  we  were  married.  Oh!  It  was  so  peaceful!  So  beautiful!” 

John’s  eyes,  quick  and  keen,  still  sought  the  bright  horizon  for  any  dark,  tell¬ 
tale  speck  which  could  be  a  German  ’plane,  but  his  thoughts  were  of  that  April 
Sunday — one  year  ago  this  very  day. 

The  water,  clear  and  shining  as  a  gypsy’s  crystal  had  mirrored  the  lacy  fronds 
of  the  weeping  willow  which  had  clung  to  the  banks  of  the  stream.  Little  blue 
forget-me-nots  and  gleaming  goldenknobs  had  tumbled' together  like  happy  children 
among  the  grasses,  while  up  on  the  high  ground,  sweet  cowslips  had  lent  their  frag¬ 
rance  to  the  meadow.  The  bells  of  the  little  village  of  Shoreham  bad  been  heard 
faint  and  haunting.  The  whole  countryside  had  lain  steeped  in  the  quiet  peace  of  a 
Sabbath  day.  Shortly  after  three,  they  had  pulled  lazily  into  a  back-water,  and  there 
under  a  ceiling  of  young  green  leaves,  they  had  eaten  their  picnic  lunch  and  had 
talked,  as  only  two  young  people  in  love  can  talk.  It  had  seemed  but  minutes  before 
the  rooks  had  begun  flapping  their  way  to  the  deep  woods,  cawing  lustily.  Reluctantly 
they  too  had  turned  for  home,  and  had  taken  in  memory  the  beauty  that  had  been 
theirs  for  the  day.  As  Betty  had  inscribed  in  her  diary,  it  had  been  “So  peaceful! 
So  beautiful!” 

Now,  John’s  glance  dropped  again  to  his  watch.  With  a  glad  sigh  he  circled  his 
machine  and  set  back  for  his  base.  In  the  distance  the  grey  church-tower  of  Shore- 
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ham  stood  out  boldly  against  the  golden  sky.  “Seems  like  a  miracle  those  German 
devils  haven’t  had  a  go  at  knocking  that  out,”  he  mused.  “Everyone  loves  it  around 
these  parts — especially  Betty.  Maybe — ” 

Suddenly,  below  and  to  the  left,  a  black  pin-prick  appeared,  wavering.  Without 
liesitation  John  swung  into  pursuit.  “Focke-Wulf,”  he  pronounced  as  the  other, 
becoming  aware  of  his  presence,  headed  directly  for  Shoreham, 

“Hmmmm.  He’s  losing  altitude,  and  yes — there’s  smoke  coming  from  the  port 
engine.  Well,  he’ll  never  reach  the  coast  at  this  rate,  but  I  may  as  well  keep  track  of 
him.  Looks  as  if  he’ll  crash  on  the  moors  just  outside  .  .  .  No!  Oh  Lord!”  he 
broke  off  in  anguish.  “He’s  going  to  crash  the  church — the  dirty  dog.  His  last 
great  deed  for  the  Fuehrer.” 

Gunning  his  motor,  Flight-Sergeant  Parker  surged  ahead.  Time  stood  still  in 
fear  as  with  a  deft  motion  he  forced  his  faithful  ’plane  broadside  into  the  other,  but 
Parker,  oblivious  of  fear,  his  lost  youth,  or  the  greatness  of  his  deed,  was  remembering 
a  sunny  Sabbath,  and  thinking  of  Betty  waiting  for  him,  somewhere  beyond  .  .  . 

“John  and  I  spent  the  day  boating  on  the  river.  It  was  glorious  .  .  .  sun, 
flowers,  birds,  everything  perfect!  You  could  hear  the  Shoreham  bells  at  church 
time,  just  as  we  used  to  before  we  were  married.  Oh!  It  was  so  peaceful!  So 
beautiful !  ” 


“(Smf  mb  (gflifotmiir 


By  Marion  Rowe 


The  ancient  bus  groaned  protestingly  as  it  came  to  a  halt  in  front  of  the  general 
store  in  Willow  Junction.  The  hot  August  sun  shone  in  dancing  waves  upon 
the  tin  roof  of  the  little  building.  There  were  no  signs  of  life  except  a  swarm 
of  flies  busily  feasting  upon  a  bunch  of  half-spoiled  bananas  hanging  from  a  rafter 
of  the  verandah. 

Then  the  door  opened  with  a  little  tinkle,  and  a  plump  young  man  in  shirt¬ 
sleeves  hastily  emerged.  In  one  hand  he  clutched  his  coat  and  a  badly-abused  hat, 
while  in  the  other  he  proudly  carried  a  “bouquet’’  of  goldenrod.  As  he  crossed  the 
rickety  verandah,  he  tripped  on  his  dangling  coat  and  fell  headlong  down  the  steps 
amidst  a  shower  of  yellow  blossoms. 

The  few  passengers  and  the  driver  of  the  bus,  far  from  being  sympathetic, 
derived  a  great  deal  of  amusement  from  the  comical  sight  he  made  sprawled  in  the 
dust.  Of  course,  they  were  very  impolite,  but  the  stifling  heat  had  soured  their 
dispositions.  Scarlet  with  embarrassment,  Homer  got  awkwardly  to  his  feet  and 
dusted  himself  off.  After  retrieving  his  hat  and  coat,  he  gazed  mournfully  at  his 
scattered  goldenrod  before  stooping  to  pick  it  up.  Then,  puffing  slightly  from  his 
-exertion,  he  gained  the  door  of  the  bus  without  further  mishap. 

After  a  hurried  search  for  his  wallet,  Homer  paid  the  grinning  driver  with  as 
great  an  air  of  condescension  as  he  could  muster.  However,  the  dignified  manner 
which  he  strove  to  affect  was  somewhat  spoiled  by  two  smudges  of  dirt  on  his  sun¬ 
burned  and  perspiring  face. 

Poor,  humiliated  Homer  walked  down  the  aisle  to  the  first  empty  seat  and  sat 
down  gingerly  with  an  audible  groan.  Obviously,  more  than  his  pride  had  been 
hurt.  More  than  one  passenger  wondered  what  on  earth  this  evidently  city-bred 
fellow  was  doing  in  the  country  with  an  armful  of  goldenrod. 

As  he  mopped  his  face  with  his  handkerchief,  he  inwardly  bewailed  the  decision 
that  had  sent  him  to  the  country.  This  stifling  heat  had  been  the  cause  of  it  all. 
When  his  fellow-workers  had  complained  of  the  soaring  temperature,  it  had  given 
him  such  a  superior  feeling  to  say  nonchalantly  that  he  was  going  to  spend  the  week¬ 
end  in  the  country  with  friends. 


Page  Twenty-Five 


THE  ALIBI 


“Why,  Homer!  You  have  all  the  luck!  Where  do  they  live?’ 

“Near  Willow  Junction  about  twenty  miles  from  the  city.  Just  think  of  me  cool 
and  comfortable  while  you  swelter  here  tomorrow.” 

How  ignorant  he  had  been!  He  sighed  now  to  think  of  his  foolish  anticipation. 
Willow  Junction  had  been,  if  anything,  hotter.  Since  his  friends  had  not  been  at 
the  general  store  to  meet  him,  he  had  been  forced  to  walk  two  miles  over  blistering 
roads  to  their  home  .  .  .  his  corns  were  throbbing  yet.  Oh,  where  was  that  quiet 
walk  along  cool  country  lanes  that  he  had  pictured?  Where  were  the  shadowy 
woods  nestled  among  the  sloping  hills?  Why. hadn’t  someone  told  him  that  the 
country  had  changed  since  his  father’s  youth?  A  fine  government  that  allowed 
people  to  wilfully  cut  down  all  the  beautiful  trees!  Homer  sighed  heavily  as  he 
mopped  his  face  again  and  shifted  his  goldenrod. 

Ah,,  yes,  the  goldenrod.  It  was  the  one  bright  spot  in  an  otherwise  wretched 
week-end.  In  Homer’s  opinion,  a  fellow  simply  had  to  bring  back  some  sort  of 
souvenir  to  show  his  stay-at-home  friends,  and  the  goldenrod  had  solved  the  problem. 
Looking  at  it,  his  spirits  rose  a  little,  and  his  eyes  began  to  wander  carelessly  over 
the  other  passengers. 

They  were  far  from  an  interesting  group,  he  thought.  A  grizzled  farmer  sat 
smoking  a  corn-cob  pipe;  a  prune-faced  spinster  knitted  grimly  without  ceasing;  a 
tow-headed  boy  played  with  a  piece  of  string;  a  .  .  .  Homer’s  jaw  dropped  and  his 
eyes  bulged.  There  in  front  of  him  sat  the  most  wonderful,  the  most  gorgeous,  th^ 
most  .  .  .  in  short,  his  wandering  gaze  had  come  to  rest  upon  a  beautiful  girl. 

It  so  happened  that  Homer  was  extremely  susceptible  to  beauty.  He  sat  looking 
rapturously  at  her  profile  which  was  shown  to  advantage  as  she  gazed  out  the  side 
window.  Then  the  girl  turned,  breaking  the  spell.  Homer  released  his  pent-up 
breath  in  a  long,  quivering  sigh.  It  had  not  been  his  good  fortune  to  behold  such 
loveliness  for  many  a  day. 

While  still  regarding  her  back  and  hoping  for  another  glimpse  of  her  face, 
he  noticed  a  most  disturbing  thing.  The  girl’s  shoulders  shook  as  if  from  sobbing, 
and  she  dabbed  at  her  eyes  with  a  dainty  wisp  of  handkerchief.  Because  of  the  deep 
rumbling  and  rattling  of  the  old  bus,  he  could  not  be  sure  if  her  sobs  were  audible. 
His  kind  heart  bled  to  think  that  one  so  fair  should  endure  such  grief  alone.  What 
should  he  do?  Did  he  dare  offer  his  sympathy  and  assistance  Since  he  was  a 
complete  stranger,  she  would  doubtless  think  him  too  forward.  On  the  other  hand, 
perhaps  there  was  no  one  to  whom  she  might  turn  for  help ;  then  she  might  welcome 
his  kindly  overtures. 

As  he  hesitated  in  an  agony  of  indecision,  her  shoulders  shook  again.  A  warm 
rush  of  pity  flooded  his  heart,  and  throwing  discretion  to  the  winds,  he  leaned  forward. 
At  his  light  touch  on  her  arm,  the  girl  turned  around,  looking  into  his  face  with  tear- 
filled  eyes.  Homer’s  adam’s  apple  bobbed  convulsively,  and  he  stammered: 

“Are  you  .  .  .  uh,  is  there  ...  I  mean,  can  I  help  you  in  any  way?” 

Angry  red  crept  into  her  cheeks.  She  glared  at  him  as  she  snapped: 

“You  certainly  can!  Throw  that  darned  goldenrod  out  the  window!  I’ve  got 
hay  fever!” 
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iUuriipr  !  I 

By  John  Skinner 


I  can  remember  the  skipper’s  face  to  this  day  .  .  .  the  way  he  looked  that  May 
night  as  we  put  into  the  little  harbour  on  the  west  coast  of  Holland,  he  stood  up 
on  the  bridge  alone,  his  face  set  and  hard.  He  was  going  to  murder  a  man  that 
night  within  the  hour. 

I  never  was  sure  just  why  the  captain  wanted  to  get  Hans  Aden.  I  believe  that 
Aden  had  felt  it  his  duty  to  report  some  of  our  smuggling  activities  to  the  authorities. 
Being  a  windmill  keeper  who  had  spent  most  of  his  life  in  the  big  windmill  over¬ 
looking  the  bay  Hans  naturally  knew  all  the  news  and  gossip  of  the  sea.  The  skipper, 
of  course,  got  out  of  the  scrape  as  he  always  did,  but  he  vowed  he  would  never  rest 
until  he  had  had  his  revenge.  This  was  the  night  he  had  planned  to  get  Hans. 

And  what  a  night  it  was!  The  wind  howled  through  the  rigging  and  the  waves 
shook  the  old  hull  until  I  felt  that  it  must  surely  be  shattered.  The  sky  was  black  and 
suddenly  in  a  flash  of  lightning  I  saw  our  destination  for  the  first  time,  a  typical 
Dutch  harhour,  now  deserted  because  of  the  hour  (it  was  but  a  few  hours  before 
dawn)  and  on  the  top  of  the  hill  overlooking  the  bay  stood  the  windmill — strong, 
silent,  inscrutable,  like  a  guardian  of  the  peaceful  Dutch  homes  that  lay  beyond, 
guarding  them  from  the  marauders  of  the  sea. 

“You’ll  come  with  me  Bruckner!”  The  skipper  was  speaking  to  me.  “The  rest 
of  you  remain  at  your  stations.  I’ll  only  be  a  few  minutes!”  And  we  all  knew  that 
he  was  speaking  the  truth  for  he  never  failed.  That  was  why  Captain  Watson  had 
the  reputation  for  being  the  toughest  skipper  in  English  waters. 

The  path  was  rocky  and  the  rain  beat  against  our  faces  and  rolled  off  our  coats 
in  streams.  It  was  with  difficulty  that  I  kept  the  lantern  from  going  out.  The  captain 
never  spoke.  Once  he  bent  over  the  lantern  to  see  that  his  pistol  was  all  right.  We 
immediately  resumed  our  walk.  Once  again  I  was  thrilled  by  the  power  of  the 
windmill.  It  was  a  huge  thing  standing  there  looming  as  a  dark  shape  in  the  night 
with  its  great  arms  whirling  madly  in  the  gale.  It  was  indeed  an  impressive  sight. 

The  old  door  creaked  on  its  unoiled  hinges  as  we  walked  in.  The  captain  never 
slackened  his  pace.  He  was  the  most  determined  man  I  had  ever  seen.  Up,  up,  and 
still  up  the  dusty  creaking  stairs  we  went.  The  beams  were  straining  under  the 
great  stress  of  the  storm. 

At  last  we  came  to  the  top.  The  captain  drew  out  his  pistol.  Ahead  of  us  was 
the  flimsy  door  with  the  light  from  the  room  inside  shining  through  the  cracks. 
Beyond  it  I  knew  we  should  find  Hans  Aden. 

The  captain  kicked  the  door  open. 

“Ah,  Captain  Watson,  I  saw  your  boat  dock  a  few  minutes  ago.”  Then  in 
alarm,  he  gasped,  “Why  have  you  got  that  gun  in  your  hand?  .  .  .  Why?  .  .  .” 
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The  captain  moved  toward  him  slowly,  deliberately,  hate  darkening  his  countenance^ 
Aden  moved  back — back  toward  the  light.  He  was  going  to  put  it  out  and 
rush  the  captain.  (I  had  left  my  lantern  outside.)  But  the  captain  saw  him  too! 
“Stop!”  his  powerful  voice  rang  like  a  bolt  of  thunder  through  the  structure. 
“Hans  Aden,  you  are  a  dog  and  I  am  going  to  kill  you!” 

A  pause — a  shot  rang  out, — and  Hans  Aden  fell  dead ! 


“(fDn  Hriting  ICrltm  in 


By  Jean  Morrison 


There  are  three  very  important  factors  which  must  be  taken  into  consideration 
when  one  attempts  that  difficult,  dangerous,  nerve-racking  task  of  writing 
letters  in  study-hall.  Success  depends  entirely  upon  one’s  materials,  the  type 
of  teacher  on  duty,  and  the  extent  of  one’s  acting  ability. 

The  first  of  these  requirements  is  the  least  difficult,  ...  an  enormous  pile  of 
books  should  be  placed  at  an  angle  with  the  teacher’s  desk.  This  is  just  a  pre¬ 
cautionary  measure.  Those  who  sit  at  the  back  of  the  room  do  not  need  to  heed  the 
latter  piece  of  advice.  Just  pick  out  a  hefty  pair  of  shoulders  in  the  seat  ahead; 
they  are  an  effective  barricade  especially  if  the  teacher  has  a  suspicious  nature! 

Never  use  stationery  if  it  can  be  avoided.  Ordinary  note-book  sheets  are  much 
more  suitable.  Hence  if  the  teacher  is  the  stalking  type  she  will  never  know  the 
difference  from  ordinary  school-work.  It  might  be  added  that  a  note  to  your 
correspondent  to  the  effect  that  you  are  writing  in  study-hall  will  explain  the  reason 
for  the  peculiar  note  paper.  He  has  probably  been  in  the  same  predicament  some 
time  in  his  life! 

Letters  to  parents  should  be  left  until  another  time.  They  require  a  great  deal 
of  concentration  and  in  study-hall  one’s  mind  is  too  highly  pitched  for  emergencies. 

The  second  factor  is  the  teacher  on  duty!  Now  this  is  the  most  unpredictable 
element  in  the  plot.  There  are  three  major  types  of  teacher.  The  most  desirable  is 
that  quiet,  understanding  soul  who  never  moves  from  the  front  desk.  There  she  sits 
with  a  marvellous  book  wherein  lies  enough  life  that  the  miserable  “chunks”  of 
humanity  in  front  of  her  are  boring  and  uninteresting.  When  one  is  writing  a  letter, 
being  a  ‘miserable  chunk  of  humanity’  does  not  matter  in  the  least! 

Then  there  is  the  prowler  type;  slinking  and  skulking  up  the  aisle,  eyes  wide 
with  alertness  and  mistrust,  a  virtual  tiger  ready  to  pounce  on  an  innocent  ( ? )  victim. 

The  mean  between  these  two  is  the  one  who  sits  at  the  desk  but  whose  eyes  are 
never  still.  They  wander  hawk-like,  seeking  the  shadows  of  guilt  from  the  eyes  of 
the  students  before  them. 

Therefore  one  must  realize  the  critical  place  the  teacher  takes  when  one  is 
working  on  such  a  dangerous  mission.  The  one  immersed  in  the  book  is  nothing  to 
fear.  She  is  a  lamb!  The  second  could  be  called  the  ‘wolf’  type.  The  third  is  a 
‘wolf’  in  sheep’s  clothing. 

The  third  and  last  matter  is  the  acting  ability!  The  facial  expression  is  of  major 
importance.  Cultivate  that  intellectual  frown!  Cast  a  frequent  glance  at  the  open 
text-book,  pause,  then  write  a  little!  This  is  an  effective  way  to  cast  off  suspicion. 
A  deep  studious  interest  in  the  vast  universe  outside  the  window,  then  a  scratching 
of  the  head  with  the  pen  always  creates  the  required  impression! 

In  closing  there  are  two  bits  of  advice  I  would  like  to  pass  on  .  .  .  this  could  be 
the  voice  of  experience  writing!  First,  warn  the  person  to  whom  you  are  writing 
that  if  you  should  suddenly  break  into  Latin  or  History  it  is  merely  a  precautionary 
measure.  It  signifies  only  the  approach  of  the  teacher.  Second,  pay  no  attention  to 
the  antics  of  your  neighbours,  then  you  are  certain  to  create  the  impression  of  an 
earnest  and  persevering  student. 

Note:  Any  similarity  to  teachers  living  or  dead  is  purely  co-incidental. 
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fB  1  E  was  one  of  those  high-spirited  vouths.  One  could  see  him  dashing  about  the 
!H  j  town  in  his  spectacular  fire-engine  red  cabriolet  called  “Lena  .  As  he  flew 
past,  yes  flew,  for  he  often  imagined  himself  leaving  the  ground  (literally  true 
especially  around  corners),  he  was  envied  by  his  school  mates,  admired  by  the 
younger  femininity  and  simply  termed  a  nondescript  by  the  town  fogies.  This  was 
“Red”  Doyle. 

“Red”  was  a  singular  boy.  The  fiery  red  hue  of  his  auto  was  only  surpassed  by 
that  of  the  red  brush  heap  seen  crouching  behind  the  wheel.  A  ruddy  complexion 
matching  the  above  strata  lent  a  setting  for  white  pear-like  teeth  and  pale  blue  eyes 
that  reminded  one  of  some  far  distant  sea. 

Next  to  “Red’s”  mania  for  auto-racing  down  the  main  street,  followed  a  mania 
for  sports.  He  could  play  any  game  with  great  skill.  His  six  feet  of  lean  muscle, 
an  inspiring  ideal  of  clean  sportsmanship,  and  perfect  co-ordination  pulled  his  team 
from  many  a  defeat.  No  wonder  Rusty  withstood  his  future  trials  without  flinching. 

The  Doyle  telephone  constantly  rang  on  evenings  before  an  examination.  “Red" 
could  help  them!  Many  a  would-be  failure  he  plucked  from  the  pit  of  desperation. 
His  keen  clicking  mind  always  functioned  and  indeed  left  “Red”  (much  to  his  em¬ 
barrassment  )  heading  his  class.  Yes,  “Red  had  an  intelligence  to  match  that  hair. 

“Red”  is  still  driving  and  dreaming  dreams. 

e  •  •  • 

A  Hudson  Bomber  now  wings  its  way  over  the  Alps.  Death  and  destruction  will 
soon  reign  down.  Turrin  is  the  target  for  tonight.  The  pilot  is  happy  now.  He 
sings.  The  eagle  is  his  pal.  He  is  awed  by  the  happy  heights.  Five  miles  on  high 
lends  a  feeling  of  intense  reverence.  He  is  flying.  A  dream  come  true  .  .  .  yes, 
it  is  “Red”,  the  fearless  Pilot  Officer. 

This  is  his  thirtieth  raid.  How  will  the  raid  go?  “Red  doesn’t  think  of  that. 
He  is  willing  to  make  the  supreme  sacrifice.  .  .  . 

Turrin,  the  flares,  the  block  busters,  the  A. A.  fire,  shrapnel  flying.  Is  it  a  dream? 
Could  it  be  true?  Who  hit  me  with  that  steam  hammer?  A  feeling  of  weakness. 
One  engine  gone,  yet  another!  Are  all  the  eggs  laid?  Let  s  go! 

The  dull  red  brightened.  Red  had  recovered.  It  was  quite  a  task  flying  around 
those  Alpian  summits,  only  fifteen  thousand  feet.  France  spreads  her  tortured  arms 
beneath.  The  choppy  channel  passes.  England,  dear  England,  can  it  be  true? 
Must  get  her  down.  Nine  buddies  depending  on  me.  Must  make  it. 

How,  when  or  where  “Red"  never  knew.  How  he  revelled  in  that  faint  of 
relaxation.  His  head  didn’t  ache  now.  The  shrapnel  had  been  removed.  .  .  . 
Yes  “Lena”  shall  flv  again,  with  Pilot  Officer  “Red”  Doyle  at  the  controls! 

W.  R.  K. 
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Faculty  (Photo  by  Clarke) 

STANDING — Miss  Andrews,  Mr.  Attridge,  Mr.  Goyette,  Mr.  Kirk,  Miss  Handley,  Mr.  Connell, 

Miss  Barnum. 

SEATED — Mr.  Franklin,  Mrs.  Smyth,  Mr.  Anglin,  Dr.  McMullen,  Dr.  Howard,  Mr.  Simpson, 

Miss  Tuite,  Mr.  Rainsberry. 

ABSENT — Mr.  Connor. 


★  ★  ★ 

Rev,  Bert  Howard,  D.D.,  Principal  and  Headmaster , 

Teacher  of  Religious  and  Cultural  Knowledge. 

Thomas  C.  McMullen,  M.A.,  PhD.,  F.C.I.C.,  Dean. 

Senior  Science  and  Mathematics. 


H.  Bertram  Simpson,  B.A.,  Senior  Housemaster , 

Senior  Classics,  History  and  Geography. 


Miss  Jessie  B.  Tuite,  L.L.C.M.,  Dean  of  Women . 

English,  Expression  and  Dramatics. 

Taylor  K.  Franklin,  Registrar  and  Assistant  Bursar. 


Wm.  Connor,  M.A.,  A.T.C.M., 

Organ,  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 

Bruce  Attridge, 

Lower  School  Courses. 


Fred  B.  Rainsberry,  B.A., 

Senior  English  and  History. 

E.  J.  Connell.  B.Comm., 

Director  of  Business  Administration. 

S.  M.  Anglin,  B.A., 

Teacher  of  German  and  Vocal. 

Mrs.  Dora  Smyth,  M.A., 

Teacher  of  French  and  Geography. 

Olla  J.  Andrews,  B.A., 

Senior  Botany  and  Zoology,  Lower  and  Middle 
School  Courses,  Director  of  Women’s  Athletics. 

Bessie  M.  Handley,  A.T.C.M., 

Pianoforte  and  Theory. 


Wm.  R.  Kirk, 

Junior  School  Principal,  Craft  Shop  Director. 

Paul  R.  Goyette, 

Director  of  Men’s  Athletics. 

Mrs.  B.  Howard, 

Dietitian,  Nurse  and  Housemother. 

Helen  M.  Barnum, 

Secretary. 
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31  Am  a  ^rhnnl 

By  E.  J.  Connell 


N  old  adage  says  that  “Teachers  are  born,  not  made’  .  So  why  did  I  ever 
become  a  pedagogue?  Were  I  to  say  I  was  a  teacher  born,  I  should  incur 
the  wrath  of  the  gods,  and  were  I  to  affirm  I  was  the  finished  product  I  should 
bring  forth  a  smile  of  derision  from  the  staff  of  the  Albert  College.  My  reasons  for 
becoming  one  of  the  learned  profession  are  quite  otherwise. 

A  few  years  ago  I  accompanied  by  Uncle,  who  was  a  school  inspector  on  his 
rounds  through  the  districts  of  one  of  the  Northern  Counties.  We  arrived  at  a  little 
school  house,  one  of  those  small  boxes  of  knowledge  which  seemed  to  be  the  prototype 
of  every  diminutive  seat  of  learning  in  the  district.  The  children  were  assembled  in 
mournful  converse  because,  “Teacher’*  had  gone  away.  We  learned  that  their 
instructor  had  been  forced  to  leave  on  account  of  severe  illness.  The  school  had  to 
be  closed  for  a  substitute  was  not  available.  The  children  were  of  different  nation¬ 
alities.  but  all  could  speak  English  fairly  well.  They  all  deplored  pathetically  the 
loss  of  “Teacher"’  and  no  school.  My  Uncle  explained  to  me  that  many  of  these 
children  had  through  their  teacher  caught  a  vision  of  something  better  than  their 
struggling,  tragically  ignorant  parents  had  given  them.  “Teacher,”  alone,  could 
supply  that  glorious  future. 

So  deep  an  impression  did  the  sad  faces  of  those  children  make  upon  me  that  I 
could  not  forget  them. 

Having  arrived  at  my  Uncle’s  home  to  divert  my  thought  1  picked  up  a  book 
haphazardly.  On  the  opening  page  I  read  the  little  poem: 


‘7  took  a  piece  o)  living  clay 
And  gently  formed  it  day ,  by  day , 

And  moulded  with  my  power  and  art, 

A  young  child’s  soft  and  yielding  heart. 

/  came  again  when  years  ivere  gone , 

It  was  a  man  I  looked  upon , 

He  still ,  that  early  impress  bore , 

And  I  could  change  him  never  more  ” 

An  unknown  vista  was  suddenly  opened  before  me  with  the  wonderful 
opportunities  of  the  teaching  profession  for  the  forming  of  the  characters  of  the 
children  of  to-day,  the  men  and  women  of  to-morrow.  Could  any  life  work  be 
greater  or  any  more  worth  while?  As  the  rough,  shapeless  diamond  in  the  hands 
of  the  lapidary  becomes  a  glorified  gem,  a  miniature  sun  whose  great  flashing  beauty 
dazzles  the  eyes,  so  in  the  hands  of  the  true  teacher,  the  mind  and  soul  of  the  child 
grows  into  a  thing  of  beauty,  instead  of  a  little  embryonic  thing  struggling  and 
groping  for  light,  or  the  satisfied  soul  leading  a  life  of  bovine  stupidity. 

Previously,  I  had  never  contemplated  the  teacher’s  opportunities  and  privileges. 
The  true  teacher  has  his  place  among  the  immortals.  No  other  profession  has  quite 
the  same  marvellous  possibilities,  or  responsibilities,  for  we  cannot  accept  the  one 
without  the  other.  As  in  all  other  worth  while  things,  to  know  the  heights  we  also 
must  experience  the  depths.  While  a  teacher  is  forming  character  in  a  child,  he  is 
also  moulding  his  own.  To  give  out  knowledge  he  has  to  keep  acquiring  it.  To 
give  light  the  candle  must  burn.  There  is  no  royal  road  to  the  teaching  profession. 
It  is  often  very  thorny,  but  I  am  in  it  because  of  its  wonderful  possibilities.  Learning 
is  a  luxury,  but  the  luxury  of  learning  is  not  to  be  compared  to  the  luxury  of 
teaching  at  Albert  College. 
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Edited  by  Don  Ridout 

his  year  our  inter-school  sports  increased  greatly.  Much  of  the  ancient  rivalry 
with  B.C.I.  returned  to  play  a  major  part  in  our  sporting  activities.  In  rugby, 
hockey  and  basketball  we  fought  for  the  city  honours  and  seemingly  divided 
them  about  evenly.  And  with  other  schools  in  the  vicinity  we  greatly  increased  our 
programme. 

With  this  noted  increase  in  our  school  sports,  our  house-league  to  date  has  not 
been  particularly  active.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  four  teams  of  last  year 
were  reduced  to  three — the  Grahams  and  the  Beaches  being  combined  under  the  title 
of  Gra-Beaches.  There  have  been  other  reasons  for  this  decrease  of  house-league 
activity.  Many  students  have  a  fuller  academic  year  than  they  have  hitherto  known 
and  the  knowledge  of  a  coming  army-call  makes  it  essential  that  as  high  an  academic 
average  as  possible  is  maintained.  Many  too,  take  drill  and  still  others  cadet 
training.  In  view  of  these  matters  it  can  be  readily  understood  that  the  large  number 
of  student  participants  necessary  for  a  successful  house-league  have  not  always  been 
at  hand.  These  facts  explain  the  predominance  of  inter-school  sports  this  year. 

Despite  these  facts  a  hard-fought  rugby  series  was  held  in  which  the  Bishops 
emerged  victorious  with  the  DeRoches  and  the  Gra-Beaches  tieing  for  second  place. 
It  has  been  deemed  unnecessary  to  dwell  at  length  on  the  individual  house  teams  this 
year  in  view  of  the  fact  that  the  house-league  is  just  starting  to  forge  ahead  now,  and 
that  the  many  house-league  sports  to  come  cannot  possibly  be  reported  in  view  of  the 
early  publishing  date  of  the  magazine. 

Yet  do  not  forget  to  get  behind  your  team  in  the  coming  intra-mural  competitions. 
We  are  looking  forward  to  the  coming  house-league  activities  in  tennis,  swimming, 
track  and  softball.  Which  name  goes  on  the  plaque  this  year,  Bishops,  DeRoches 
or  Gra-Beaches? 

The  Athletic  Directorate 

As  always  the  Athletic  Directorate  has  sought  to  better  the  physical  well-being 
of  the  students  of  Albert  College.  The  president,  along  with  two  other  boys,  a  co-ed 
representative  and  certain  of  the  faculty  comprise  the  Directorate. 

The  student  members  for  the  fall  term  were  Bob  Taylor  (president),  Bill 
Bailey,  Don  Ridout  and  Ruth  Hagerman. 

For  the  spring  term,  Don  Ridout  (president),  Jack  Lougheed,  Bill  Bailey  and 
Barbara  McKimm. 

The  Directorate  has  supervised  the  sporting  life  of  the  school  and  plans  a 
banquet  when  the  bars  for  participation  will  be  awarded. 

Albert  prides  herself  on  her  fine  athletic  record.  This  year  shall  be  no  mean 
contribution  to  that  record. 

The  co-ed’s  football  team  was 
and  the  tears  streamed 
down  her  cheeks. 

“I’ll  kiss  those  tears  away,” 
said  her  escort. 

He  did  the  best  he  knew  how, 
but  the  tears  still  flowed  on. 

he  asked,  “Will  nothing 
stop  them?” 

“No,”  she  murmured.  “It’s 
asthma,  but  go  on  with  the 
treatment.” 
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Senior  Rugby  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

(Bay  of  Quinte  Six-Man  C.O.S.S.A.  Champions) 

STANDING — I).  Fergusson,  F.  Aboud,  J.  Wright,  W.  Bacon,  Mr.  P.  Goyette,  T.  Ballantyne, 

W.  Bailey,  N.  McLeod. 

SEATED — J.  Lougheed,  W.  Ardiel,  R.  Taylor,  W.  Rankin,  I).  Ridout. 

SENIOR  RUGBY 

Albert’s  hope  for  a  C.O.S.S.A.  rugby  championship  at  last  materialized  this 
year.  Under  the  expert  handling  of  Coach  Goyette  the  six-man  rugby  team 
swept  over  its  opponents  like  a  tidal  wave. 

Our  first  game  was  against  B.C.I.  on  the  Collegiate  held.  At  first  the  teams  were 
fairly  well  matched  and  were  mixing  it  up  a  little  more  than  was  necessary.  At  last, 
however,  Albert’s  hard-hitting  defence  paved  the  way  for  a  touchdown.  From  then 
on,  the  B.C.I.  team  faded  out  of  the  picture  and  the  final  score  (26-0)  would  have 
been  a  credit  to  any  team. 

The  second  game  of  this  home  and  home  series  for  the  championship  was  played 
at  Albert.  The  B.C.I.  team  had,  between  games,  shuffled  their  line  hoping  thereby  to 
have  a  stronger  team.  From  the  opening  of  the  quarter  Albert  drove  within  20 
yards  of  the  B.C.I.  goal-line  and  then  kicked  for  single  points  time  and  time  again. 
In  the  second  half  of  the  game,  B.C.I.  again  fell  apart  under  the  pressure  of  the 
College  squad,  and  the  final  score  was  38-0  in  favour  of  Albert.  It  might  be  well  to 
add  here  that  in  this  second  game  with  B.C.I.  the  tendency  to  poor  sportsmanship 
between  the  two  schools  was  entirely  wiped  out. 

After  winning  the  Belleville  district  title,  Stirling  challenged  Albert  College  for 
the  title,  and  travelled  to  Belleville  to  play  for  the  C.O.S.S.A.  championship. 

As  the  game  got  underway,  our  seniors  found  themselves  up  against  a  fast  and 
tricky  team.  Albert,  however,  took  the  lead  from  the  start  and  kept  it  throughout 
the  game,  although  several  times  they  were  challenged  for  it.  The  final  score  was 
30-10,  indicating  that  Albert  College  seniors  were  now  Bay  of  Quinte  C.O.S.S.A. 
champions.  Credit  is  due  to  every  member  of  the  team  for  the  effort  put  forth  in 
athletic  prowess  and  display  of  sportsmanship. 
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Senior  Rugby  Personnel 


Bill  Ardiel — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  End.  ‘‘Willie”  was  one  of  the  hard¬ 
est  fighting  players  on  the  field.  There 
was  no  need  to  worry  about  a  play 
around  hi  s  end  because  it  was  always 
stopped. 

Fred  Aboud — Age,  16.  Home,  Smith’s 
Falls.  Halfback.  “Abud”  graduated  from 
the  junior  team  because  of  his  ability 
and  size.  Fred  was  in  there  fighting  all 
the  time  and  never  once  let  the  team 
down. 

Wilf  Bacon — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  End.  “Whitey”,  although  not  on 
the  field  as  much  as  we  would  have  liked 
to  have  seen  him,  was  always  in  there 
trying  and  never  once  let  up.  He  is  one 
of  those  boys  you  can  always  trust  to  do 
the  right  thing. 

Bill  Bailey — Age,  18.  Home,  Kapus- 
kasing.  Snap.  Bill  played  snap  most  of 
the  time  and  he  was  always  in  there 
smashing  at  the  other  line  for  all  he  was 
worth. 

Tom  Ballantyne — Age,  18.  Home, 
Kapuskasing.  Halfback.  “Zeke”  was  one 
of  our  hard-hitting  backs  who  was  con¬ 
stantly  charging  through  the  line  to  get 
us  yards  or  a  touchdown.  He  sustained  a 
leg  injury  before  the  last  game  but  still 
gave  the  team  all  he  had. 

Jack  Lougheed — Age,  18.  Home, 
Shannonville.  End.  Jack  was  new  to  six- 
man  rugby  this  year.  This  however  did 
not  seem  to  hinder  him  for  he  became 
one  of  our  most  effective  players  both  on 
the  offensive  and  defensive. 

Bill  Rankin — Age,  19.  Home,  Ott¬ 
awa.  Snap.  “Red”,  if  he  had  done  noth¬ 
ing  else  but  put  his  fiery  spirit  into  the 
team,  would  have  been  a  valuable  mem¬ 
ber.  “Red’s”  speed  however  did  much  to 
bring  the  team  to  the  championship 
berth. 

Don  Ridout — Age,  19.  Home,  Isling¬ 
ton  ( near  Toronto) .  Quarterback.  “Able 
Seaman”  Ridout  was  supposed  to  have 
been  the  brains  of  the  outfit  and  he  did  a 
smart  job  of  directing  the  advance  of  a 
classy  team. 

Bob  Taylor — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  Halfback.  Bob  was  another  of  our 
hard-hitting  and  kicking  “stars”.  In  the 
few  games  we  had,  Bob  scored  many 
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points,  and  it  was  with  sorrow  that  we 
saw  Bob,  one  of  Albert’s  finest  athletes, 
leave  because  of  serious  eye  trouble. 

Jack  Wright — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  Halfback.  Jack  was  one  of  our  best 
defensive  players  and  a  tricky  broken 
field  runner.  Time  after  time  he  would 
pivot  around  an  opposing  back.  Jack 
played  hard  and  fast  every  minute  he 
was  on. 

P.  R.  Goyette  —  Home,  Ottawa. 
Coach.  Paul  coached  the  team  into  a 
winning  berth.  Had  it  not  been  for  his 
excellent  coaching,  we  might  never  have 
reached  the  championship. 

Don  Fergusson  —  Age,  18.  Home, 
Smith’s  Falls.  Manager.  “Fergy”  was  the 
person  who  saw  that  our  equipment  was 
dealt  out  to  the  right  people  at  the  right 
time. 

Norm  McLeod — Age,  16.  Home,  Ott¬ 
awa.  Water  boy.  Norm  was  one  of  the 
best  water  boys  Albert  has  ever  seen.  He 
always  seemed  to  be  on  the  spot  when 
required. 

The  line-up : 

Snap,  Bill  Rankin;  ends,  Jack  Lough¬ 
eed,  Bill  Ardiel;  quarterback,  Don  Ri¬ 
dout;  halves,  Bob  Taylor,  Tom  Ballan¬ 
tyne;  alternates,  Jack  Wright,  Wilfred 
Bacon,  Bill  Bailey,  Fred  Aboud;  coach, 
Paul  Goyette;  manager,  Don  Fergusson; 
water  boy,  Norman  McLeod. 

The  scores: 

Bay  of  Quinte  Series: 

Albert . 26  B.C.1 .  0 

Albert .  38  B.C.1 .  0 

C.O.S.S.A.: 

Albert .  31  Stirling  H.S...  10 

Exhibition : 

Albert .  13  Stirling  H.S...  13 
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Junior  Rugby  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

STANDING— W.  Rankin,  N.  McLeod,  F.  Aboud,  R.  McRae,  Mr.  P.  Goyette,  R.  Waite,  E.  Bolton, 

D.  Fergusson. 

SEATED — I).  Benner,  B.  Benner,  B.  Orr,  D.  McCullough,  K.  Macdonald. 


JUNIOR  RUGBY 

T  would  seem  from  all  appearances 
that  this  year’s  junior  team  has  been 
one  of  Albert  s  best.  Although  they  did 
not  win  the  C.O.S.S.A.,  they  made  a  very 
reputable  showing.  They  overran  B.C.I. 
in  their  two  games  with  them  but  they 
were  outplayed  by  a  classy  St.  Mike’s 
team  who  went  through  the  whole 
schedule  undefeated. 

In  the  last  game  against  St.  Mike’s, 
Albert  seemed  to  be  getting  the  upper 
hand,  but  half  way  through  the  game, 
the  Irish  rallied  for  a  touchdown.  This, 
we  might  say,  took  the  wind  from 
Albert’s  sails  and  although  they  tried 
hard  they  could  not  score  another  point 
and  thus  the  game  ended  in  a  tie,  5-5. 
However,  they  blazed  a  trail  along  with 
the  senior  team  by  defeating  the  old 
rivals,  B.C.I.,  in  two  straight  games,  and 
by  tieing  St.  Michael’s  Academy. 


Junior  Rugby  Personnel 

Jeff  Waite — Age,  17.  Home,  Fergus. 
Quarterback.  Jeff  was  new  to  the  game 
last  year,  but  this  year  he  was  the  star 
quarterback  and  a  tricky  broken  field 
runner. 

Bruce  Orr — Age,  17.  Home,  London. 
Halfback.  Bruce,  as  last  year,  was  our 
kicking  half.  As  a  plunger,  he  was  con¬ 
tinually  breaking  through  the  opponents’ 
line  for  yards. 

Fred  Aboud — Age,  17.  Home,  Smith’s 
Falls.  Halfback.  Fred  was  the  backbone 
of  our  plunging  attacks.  Big  and  fast, 
Fred  could  always  be  counted  on  for 
yards. 

Don  McCullough — Age,  15.  Home, 
Ki  ngston.  End.  '‘Mickey’  was  one  of  our 
most  valuable  players.  Seldom  did  a 
play  go  around  his  end  without 
“Mickey”  doing  some  smart  tackling. 

Don  Benner — Age,  14.  Home,  Fort 
Erie.  End.  Don  was  a  newcomer  to  Al¬ 
bert  this  year.  His  stature  was  no  sign  of 
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his  spirit.  Every  time  he  was  on  the  field, 
he  was  a  fighting  man. 

Bruce  Benner — Age,  16.  Home,  Fort 
Erie.  End.  Bruce  was  one  of  the  best 
ends  Albert  has  seen  in  a  long  time.  He 
tackled  and  pulled  in  those  forwards 
like  a  professional. 

Ray  MacRae — Age,  16.  Home,  Beatty. 
A  newcomer  to  Albert  this  year  who 
worked  diligently  at  snap  and  smeared 
many  plays. 

Keith  MacDonald — Age,  15.  Home, 
Picton.  Snap.  A  product  of  Picton,  Keith 
showed  all  kinds  of  fight  and  courage 
this  year.  Has  a  bright  future  in  football. 

Ted  Bolton — Age,  16.  Home,  Smooth 
Rock  Falls.  End.  A  new  man  at  football. 
Ted  learned  quickly  and  proved  his 
worth. 

Norm  McLeod — Age,  16.  Home,  Ott¬ 
awa.  End.  Another  athlete  from  Ottawa. 
Norman  always  tried  hard  and  fitted  in 
well  with  the  team. 

Don  Fergusson  —  Age,  18.  Home, 
Smith's  Falls.  Manager.  Did  a  noble 
piece  of  work  handling  all  the  details 
connected  with  the  position  of  manager. 

Bill  Rankin — Age,  19.  Home,  Ott¬ 
awa.  Assistant  Coach.  ‘Red”  did  a  good 
job  of  assisting  Coach  Goyette.  A 
“peppy”  player  himself,  he  was  always 
on  hand  to  help. 

P.  R.  Goyette  —  Home,  Ottawa. 
Coach.  Paul  did  a  great  job  of  handling 
the  junior  and  senior  basketball  teams 
this  year.  He  drilled  them  hard  and 
turned  out  two  first-class  teams. 

*  *  * 


The  line-up : 

Snap,  Ray  McRae;  Ends,  Don  McCul¬ 
lough,  Bruce  Benner;  quarterback,  Jeff 
Waite;  halfbacks,  Fred  About,  Bruce 
Orr;  alternates,  Don  Benner,  Ted  Bol¬ 
ton,  Norman  McLeod,  Keith  MacDon¬ 
ald;  coach,  Paul  Goyette;  manager,  Don 
Fergusson. 

The  scores: 


Albert .  14 

Albert .  17 

Albert .  6 

Albert .  5 


B.C.1 .  5 

B.C.1 .  6 

St.  Mike’s . 31 

St.  Mike’s .  5 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

LAURIE  LEWIS 

• 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
GIFTS 

STATIONERY 

PICTURES 

• 

40  BRIDGE  ST.  EAST 
PHONE  739 


Get  higher  marks  today,  a 
better  job  tomorrow — get  an 


UNDERWOOD 

Portable,  Rental  or  Rebuilt 

41  In  school  days,  typing  helps  you 
prepare  better,  easier-to-study  notes.  In 
business,  Underwood  operators  always 
get  preference — because  7  out  of  every 
10  typewriters  in  use  in  Canada  are 
Underwoods! 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher 
Limited 

Joseph  L.  Seitz,  President 
135  Victoria  St.  -  279  Bay  St.,  Toronto 
Branches  in  all  Canadian  cities 
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Senior  Hockey  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

STANDING — Mr.  P.  Goyette,  J.  Wright,  J.  Lougheed,  D.  Fergusson,  H.  Preston,  T.  Ballantyne, 

D.  Ridout,  N.  McLeod. 

KNEELING — -W.  Rankin,  I).  McCullough,  B.  Benner,  K.  MacDonald,  W.  Bailey. 


HOCKEY 

T  seems  as  though  Albert  Seniors 
might  better  stick  to  rugby.  Al¬ 
though  Albert  started  out  well  in  hockey, 
she  couldn’t  keep  the  pace. 

In  our  first  tangle  with  B.C.I.  the 
whole  team  outplayed  their  rivals  and 
Ridout  could  have  stayed  home  for  all 
the  work  he  did.  Much  of  the  credit  for 
the  success  of  this  game  goes  to  Jack 
Lougheed,  Bill  Bailey  and  Jack  Wright 
who  comprised  the  first  line  and  “Zeke’' 
Ballantyne  and  “Red’  Rankin  who  were 
the  stone  wall  defence.  Final  score,  5-0. 

Our  next  game  was  not  until  two 
weeks  later  when  Albert,  strengthened 
by  the  addition  of  the  junior  team  which 
had  disbanded  because  of  lack  of  players 
again  tackled  B.C.I.  This  time  however, 
the  B.C.I.  squad  was  ready  and  after  a 
hectic  back-and-forth  struggle,  B.C.I. 
came  out  on  top,  4-3.  This  reversal  was 
partly  due  to  the  college  team’s  lack  of 
practice.  The  next  week — again  without 
practice — our  team  tried  to  conquer  the 
red-hot  Collegiate  team  but  got  no  fur¬ 
ther  than  in  the  previous  game,  losing 


after  a  heart-breaking  game,  3-2.  The 
only  thing  we  can  say  is  that  it  was  a 
hard  fought  series  and  the  players  are 
to  be  congratulated  on  their  good  show¬ 
ing.  We  hope  the  team  next  year  will 
have  better  luck  and  better  weather! 

Hockey  Personnel 

Bill  Bailey  —  Home,  Kapuskasing. 
Age,  19.  Bill,  for  four  years  now,  has 
been  starring  as  one  of  Albert’s  most 
able  players.  Bill  set  up  many  plays  and 
netted  a  couple  of  goals  himself.  Centre 
( captain ) . 

Jack  Lougheed  —  Home,  Shannon- 
vi lie.  Age,  18.  Jack,  who  was  a  good 
player  before  coming  to  Albert,  fitted  in 
excellently  with  the  team  and  scored 
most  of  our  goals.  Right  wiug. 

Jack  Wright — Home,  Toronto.  Age, 
18.  Jack  graduated  to  senior  hockey  this 
year  after  three  years  of  junior  hockey. 
He  was  a  good  play-maker.  Left  wing. 

Tom  Ballantyne — Home,  Kapuskas- 
ing.  Age,  18.  "Zeke”  was  our  mighty 
defence  man.  He  hit  hard  and  clean  and 
the  other  team  usually  tried  to  avoid 
him,  but  “Zeke”  never  let  a  man  go  by. 
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Left  defence. 

Bill  Rankin — Home,  Ottawa.  Age, 

18.  Bill  was  our  other  stalwart  on  the  de¬ 
fence.  He  bounced  them  so  that  they 
stayed  that  way  and  he  was  always  on 
the  alert.  A  generally  good  defence  man. 
Right  defence. 

Don  Ridout — Home,  Islington.  Age, 

19.  “Denzila”  was  the  goal-tender  and 
managed  to  save  some  amazing  shots  but 
lack  of  practice  told  in  the  final  game. 
Goal. 

Bruce.  Benner  —  Home,  Kingston. 
Age,  16.  Bruce  was  brought  up  from  the 
junior  team  and  played  the  game  like  a 
veteran,  scoring  more  than  one  goal  and 
setting  up  many  scoring  plays.  Right 
wing. 

Don  McCullough — Home,  Kingston. 
Age,  15.  Don,  also  a  junior,  was  one  of 
the  best  general  men  on  the  team,  and  he 
was  always  in  there  fighting  for  the 
puck.  A  true  “never-say-die  man.”  Left 
wing. 

Keith  Macdonald  —  Home,  Picton. 
Age,  15.  Keith  was  a  newcomer  to  Albert 
this  year,  and  like  his  junior  team-mates, 
was  a  valuable  addition  to  the  team.  He 
is  a  true  hockey  player  and  fighter. 
Centre. 

Goal,  Don  Ridout;  defence,  Bill  Ran¬ 
kin,  Tom  Ballantyne;  forwards,  Bill 
Bailey,  Jack  Lougheed,  Jack  Wright; 
alternates,  Don  Fergusson,  Bruce  Ben¬ 
ner;  Don  McCullough,  Keith  MacDon¬ 
ald,  Harold  Preston;  coach,  Paul  Gov- 
ette;  manager,  Norman  McLeod. 

The  scores: 

Albert .  5  B.C.1 .  4 

Albert .  3  B.C.1 .  0 

Albert .  2  B.C.1 .  3 


for  clothing 

AND  FURNISHINGS 
THAT  SUIT 

GO  TO 

SHAW’S 

MEN’S  WEAR 


Senior  Basketball  Personnel 

Don  Ridout — Age,  19.  Home,  Isling¬ 
ton.  Don  was  a  sixty-minute  man  in 
nearly  every  game.  He  was  Albert’s  keen¬ 
est  sharp-shooter  when  it  came  to  netting 
long  shots.  Left  guard. 

Bill  Rankin — Age,  19.  Home,  Ott¬ 
awa.  Bill  was  another  sixty-minute  man 
in  most  games.  Bill’s  spirit  was  a  main¬ 
stay  and  his  shots  always  counted.  Right 
guard. 

Bill  Ardiel — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  Bill  was  a  tricky  man  on  the  floor. 
He  could  pass  and  shoot  like  a  profes¬ 
sional.  He  could  always  be  relied  on  to 
play  a  good  game.  Right  forward. 

Jack  Wright — Age,  18.  Home,  Tor¬ 
onto.  Jack  played  “heads-up”  basketball 
this  year.  His  dog  shots  never  missed. 
Left  forward. 

Wilf  Bacon — Age,  18.  Home,  “Ask 
the  Navy”.  Wilf  graduated  from  the 
junior  team  this  year  and  showed  his 
previous  training  by  his  accuracy  and 
steady  play.  Centre. 

Tom  Ballantyne — Age,  19.  Home, 
Kapuskasing.  4Zeke’  was  a  very  valuable 
addition  to  our  team.  He  was  the  tallest 
man  and  he  used  his  height  to  advantage 
on  the  rebound  shots.  Centre. 

Paul  R.  Goyette — Paul  was  respon¬ 
sible  for  getting  the  team  as  far  as  it 
went.  He  taught  us  many  tricks  and  did 
very  well  with  the  limited  amount  of 
material  he  had.  Coach. 

The  line-up : 

Centre,  Wilfred  Bacon;  forwards,  Bill 
Ardiel,  Jack  Wright;  guards,  Bill  Ran¬ 
kin,  Don  Ridout;  alternates,  Tom  Bal¬ 
lantyne,  Harold  Preston,  Bev.  Ander¬ 
son;  coach,  Paul  Goyette. 


The  scores: 

Albert . 

...  20 

B.C.I . 

. 19 

Albert . 

...  23 

B.C.I . 

. 24 

Albert . . 

...  16 

B.C.I . 

.  18 

Albert . 

...  8 

B.C.I . 

.  15 

Albert . . 

...  14 

B.C.I . 

.  16 

Albert . 

Exhibition. 

...  20  B.C.I . 

. 26 
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Senior  Basketball  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

STANDING — H  Preston,  Mr.  P.  R.  Govette,  T.  Ballantyne. 

SEATED— J.  Wright,  W.  Ardiel,  D.  Ridout,  W.  Rankin.  ABSENT— W.  Bacon. 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 

Xenior  basketball  got  off  to  a  good 
start  but  came  to  a  poor  finish  this 
year.  In  our  first  game  with  B.C.I.  we 
won  by  one  point.  B.C.I.  replied  by  beat¬ 
ing  us  by  the  same  score.  The  next  two 
•games  with  B.C.I.  brought  out  their  over¬ 
whelming  advantage  in  height  and  they 
managed  to  come  out  on  top.  As  the 
series  was  four  out  of  seven,  the  deciding 
game  as  far  as  we  were  concerned  took 
place  at  Albert.  It  was  a  gruelling  game 
in  which  B.C.I.,  with  seconds  left  to  go, 
dropped  in  the  final  basket  to  end  two 
points  up.  It  was  a  hard  fought  game 
and  series  but  B.C.I.  had  that  great  ad¬ 
vantage  of  height.  No  one  can  say  we 
didn’t  try  hard! 

,  *  ★  * 

Ruth  Hagerman  ( at  a  football  game 
watching  the  huddle  on  the  field )  •  — 
“There,  they’re  at  it  again!  I  do  hope 
Bill  don’t  repeat  that  story  I  told  him 
last  night.” 


REAL  SPORT  VALUES 

FOR  THE 

COLLEGE  VALUES 

If  you  are  interested  in  equip¬ 
ment  we  have  it,  or  can  secure 
it  at  most  reasonable  prices. 
Check  over  your  summer  equip¬ 
ment  before  you  go  home. 


TENNIS  -  SOFTBALL 
BASEBALL  -  GOLF 


TOWNSEND’S 

SPORT  SHOP 

25  Campbell  Street 
Phone  1232 
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Junior  Basketball  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

(Bay  of  Quinte  Champions  and  C.O.S.S.A.  Finalists 

STANDING — Mr.  P.  Goyette,  D.  McCullough,  R  McRae,  E.  Bolton,  B.  Benner. 
SEATED — -K.  MacDonald,  F.  Aboud,  B.  Orr,  J.  Waite,  D.  Benner.  ABSENT — R.  Macintosh. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 

unior  basketball  up  to  this  time  has 
been  the  sport  of  the  year.  To  start 
off  with  the  team  had  its  first  line  made 
up  of  last  year’s  players  and  that  en¬ 
abled  them  to  play  well  together  right 
from  the  beginning  of  the  season. 

Because  of  travelling  restrictions 
Albert  first  played  a  four-out-of-seven 
series  with  the  Belleville  Collegiate 
junior  team.  Our  Albert  squad  fought 
hard  and  completely  outplayed  a  classy 
B.C.I.  team,  defeating  them  in  four 
straight  games. 

At  this  time  Picton  challenged  Albert 
for  the  C.O.S.S.A.  Bay  of  Quinte  cham¬ 
pionship.  As  Albert  could  not  travel  it 
was  decided  to  play  a  ‘sudden-death’ 
game  in  our  own  gym.  After  a  hard- 
fought,  suspense-filled  game,  the  Albert 
squad  came  through  at  the  crucial  mo¬ 
ment,  winning  in  the  last  three  seconds 
on  an  ‘under-the-basket’  play. 


But  all  was  not  over  for  our  junior 
squad  even  then.  Because  all  the  teams  in 
the  Niagara  district  dropped  out  of  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  series  there  was  left  only 
Albert  and  Bowmanville  to  compete  for 
the  C.O.S.S.A.  championship.  As  has 
been  previously  stated  Albert  could  not 
travel  because  of  the  war.  It  was  for  this 
reason  that  it  was  decided  that  Albert 
and  Bowmanville  would  play  for  the 
championship  at  Albert,  with  the  proviso 
that  two  games  would  be  played  to  en¬ 
able  the  visiting  team  to  accustom  them¬ 
selves  to  the  new  floor.  And  so  on  April 
2nd  at  seven  o’clock  began  the  first  of  a 
two-game  series  with  points  to  count.  At 
the  end  of  the  first  half  the  Bowmanville 
hoys  were  ahead  by  two  points.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  second  half  Albert 
evened  the  score  only  to  lose  finally  16-9. 
After  a  good  night’s  rest  the  two  teams 
went  at  it  again  in  the  second  and  de¬ 
ciding  game.  Albert  started  out  well  with 
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Sport  Representatives  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

STANDING — Mr.  P.  Goyette,  M.  Rayner,  B.  Slighte,  T.  Ballantyne,  D.  Ridout,  Dr.  B.  Howard. 
SEATED — B.  Benner,  B.  McKimm,  W.  Rankin,  B.  Bailey. 


two  quick  baskets,  but  the  other  team 
retaliated  and  soon  evened  the  score.  At 
the  half-way  mark  Bowmanville  were 
ahead  by  3  points.  In  the  second  half 
both  teams  were  visibly  tiring.  Albert 
managed  to  tie  the  score  again  hut  were 
overpowered  in  the  final  quarter.  The 
final  score  was  23-18  in  Bowmanville’s 
favour.  We  must  give  Bowmanville 
credit  for  a  fast  and  well-organized  team 
and  we  can  only  hope  that  next  year,  if 
we  play  them,  we  will  avenge  our  defeat 
and  take  the  C.O.S.S.A.  championship. 
Junior  Basketball  Personnel 
Bruce  Orr — Age,  17.  Home,  London. 
Bruce  was  one  of  our  best  guards  this 
year.  A  good  general  player  last  year,  he 
excelled  this  year  in  defensive  work.  He 
could  always  be  relied  on  to  hold  the 
star  of  the  other  team  in  check.  Guard. 

Jeff  Waite — Age,  17.  Home,  Fergus. 
Jeff  was  our  centre  man  this  year.  A  tall 
and  skillful  player,  he  had  an  excellent 
long  shot  and  could  use  his  height  to  ad¬ 
vantage  under  the  basket.  Centre.  * 


Fred  Aboud — Age,  17.  Home,  Smith’s 
Falls.  Freddy  was  the  big  man  of  the 
team.  He  was  a  good,  fast  guard  and 
never  let  the  referee  put  anything  over 
on  him.  Guard. 

Don  McCullough — Age,  15.  Home, 
Kingston.  Don  although  not  new  to  the 
school  was  new  to  the  game  of  basket¬ 
ball.  Yet  he  developed  amazingly  and 
sank  many  a  crucial  basket.  Forward. 

Bruce  Benner — Age,  15.  Home,  Fort 
Erie.  Bruce  played  the  same  brand  of 
basketball  this  year  as  last,  and  that 
means  tops!!  He  was  the  trickiest  man 
on  the  floor.  Forward. 

Ray  McRae — Age,  16.  Home,  Beatty. 
Ray  was  a  newcomer  to  basketball  this 
year  but  his  natural  athletic  ability  en¬ 
abled  him  to  play  well  as  guard.  He 
needs  only  a  little  more  practice  to  be 
really  good!  Guard.  y 

Bob  McIntosh — Age,  15.  Home,  Tim¬ 
mins.  Bob  was  our  alternate  on  the  for¬ 
ward  line.  He  had  a  deadly  pivot  shot 
and  was  a  hard  fighter.  We  forecast  that 
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in  another  year  Bob  will  be  a  star 
player!  Forward. 

Don  Benner — Age,  14.  Home,  Fort 
Erie.  Don  was  new  to  the  game  this  year 
and  a  little  short  for  the  tall  teams  we 
competed  with.  Yet,  he  had  plenty  of 
fight  and  was  willing  to  stick  to  it.  His 
long  shot  is  developing  well.  Forward. 

Ted  Bolton — Age,  16.  Home,  Smooth 
Rock  Falls.  Although  not  on  the  floor  as 
much  as  we  would  have  liked,  1  ed 
played  a  fighting  brand  of  basketball. 
He  will  be  another  man  to  watch  next 
year.  Centre. 

Keith  MacDonald — Age,  14.  Home, 
Picton.  Though  somewhat  short  for  the 
tall  teams  the  juniors  met  this  year, 
Keith  showed  marked  improvement  dur¬ 
ing  the  season  and  fitted  in  well  with  the 
atlernating  lineup.  Guard. 

The  line-up: 

Centre,  Jeff  Waite;  forwards,  Don  Mc¬ 
Cullough,  Bruce  Benner;  guards,  Bruce 
Orr,  Fred  Aboud;  alternates,  Don  Ben¬ 
ner,  Bob  Macintosh  Keith  Macdonald, 
Ted  Bolton,  Rae  McRae;  coach,  Paul  R. 
Goyette. 

The  scores: 


Bay  of  Qainte  Series: 


Albert.. 

.  31 

B.C.I . 

...  25 

Albert... 

.  38 

B.C.I . 

...  24 

Albert.., 

. 38 

B.C.I. . 

...  21 

Albert.. 

.  18 

B.C.I . 

...  14 

Albert.. 

. 16 

B.C.I . 

...  15 

Albert.. 

.  15 

Picton  H.S. 

...  14 

Exhibition : 

Albert.. 

. 45 

Picton  H.S. 

...  11 

C.O.S.S.A 

.  Finals: 

Albert.. 

.  9 

Bowmanville.  16 

Albert.. 

.  18 

Bowmanville.  23 

Fashion  Craft 

CLOTHES 

INDIVIDUALLY  TAILORED 
Sold  by 

MEAGHER’S 

264A  Front  St.  -  Belleville 


THE  PLACE  TO  MEET  THE 
GANG  .  .  . 

PAPPAS  BILLIARDS 

-  • - - 

SHOE  SHINE 
HATS  CLEANED 


227  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  1544 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

L  I  M  I  T  E  D 

CLASS  PINS 
CRESTS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PRIZE  RIBBONS 

102  Lombard  St., 
Toronto. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE 


ALBERT  COLLEGE 
STUDENTS 

and  their  friends 
always  welcome  to  the 

McCarthy  theatre 

i(The  Show  Place  of  Belleville ” 
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JAn  Thursday,  June  11th,  1942,  the 
long-anticipated  Convocation  Ser¬ 
vice  was  held.  Much  thought  and  pre¬ 
paration  goes  into  the  programme  which 
marks  the  closing  of  our  school  year. 
It  is  hoped  that  this  resume  of  last  year’s 
programme  will  be  of  interest  to  old 
students  and  will  act  as  a  guide  to  new 
students  who  are  not  familiar  with  the 
procedure  at  Convocation. 

Dr.  Howard  opened  the  1942  Con¬ 
vocation  Service  with  the  principal’s 
address  in  which  he  welcomed  parents 
and  friends  of  the  students.  Dr.  Howard 
then  outlined  the  progress  made  during 
the  past  year  and  expressed  the  hope  for 
the  continued  success  of  the  school.  Mr. 
Anglin  and  Mr.  Franklin  then  gave  out 
the  diplomas  and  certificates  in  the  Con¬ 
servatory  and  Commercial  Departments 
respectively.  Beryl  MacGregor  gave  a 
very  fine  valedictorian  address  which 
was  followed  by  Shirley  Newman  sing¬ 
ing  Schubert’s  “Ave  Maria  *. 

The  Convocation  address  was  given  by 
Professor  R.  M.  Saunders,  M.A.,  Ph.D., 
of  the  History  Department  of  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Toronto  who  outlined  various 
careers  which  we  might  follow  upon 
leaving  Albert. 

After  the  address,  Johnny  Hayman. 
president  of  the  graduating  class  of  ’42. 
presented  a  communion  table  to  the 
school  on  behalf  of  the  graduating  class. 
The  prizes,  scholarships  and  athletic 
awards  were  then  awarded  and  we  closed 
our  service  with  the  National  Anthem. 

The  Convocation  Service  is  one  of  the 
most  important,  if  not  the  most  im¬ 
portant,  event  of  our  school  year.  For 
some  it  means  the  end  of  school  life  and 
for  others  it  marks  the  period  of  change 
into  higher  education.  It  is  a  moving, 
somewhat  sad  ceremony — sad  because 
for  many  it  marks  the  end  of  our  school 
life  together.  It  is  a  time  of  melancholy, 
mingled  with  the  happiness  of  anticipa¬ 
tion. 


Scholarships,  Prizes,  Medals 
and  Trophies 

Prep  School 

Attridge  Prize:  Outstanding  progress 
in  academic  work  and  greatest  general 
improvement  in  Junior  School — Patricia 
Pettapiece. 

Chaplin  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  final  year  of  Prep  School 
($50.00  on  fees) — Donald  McCullough. 

Collegiate  Course 

Attridge  Prize:  Outstanding  progress 
in  general  social  conduct  (junior  resi¬ 
dents  only) — Bruce  Antlilf. 

College  Prize:  Finest  co-operation  and 
loyalty  in  student  life  (junior  residents 
only) — Bruce  Benner. 

McAdam  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  French,  History,  Health  and 
English,  Grade  IX — Ted  Bolton. 

Jeffrey  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  Grade  IX  (residential 
students,  $50.00  on  fees) — Ted  Bolton. 

Thomas  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  any  two  of  Geography,  General 
Science  and  General  Mathematics — Ruth 
Hagerman. 

Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 
Knowledge  (junior  and  intermediate 
boys) — No  award. 

Mabel  Howard  Trophy:  Highest  aca¬ 
demic  standing  in  Grades  IX  and  X 
(lady  students  only) — Ruth  Hagerman. 

Holgate  Scholarship:  Best  final  paper 
in  Canadian  History  ($25.00  on  fees)  — 
Ruth  Hagerman. 

Hamar  Scholarship :  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  Grade  X  (residential 
students,  $50.00  on  fees) — Robert  S. 
Davison. 

Tuite  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average  in 
English,  Grade  XI — William  Ardiel. 

Simpson  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  Latin  and  Ancient  History,  Grade 
XI — Dan  Davidson. 

Albert  College  Women’s  Guild  Schol¬ 
arship:  Highest  standing  in  scholarship 
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and  school  life,  $50.00  on  fees,  (open  to 
resident  girls,  Grade  XI  only) — Jean 
Muir. 

Shaw  Scholarship :  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  Grade  XII,  $50.00  on  fees 
(open  to  resident  boys  only) — John 
Skinner. 

Shouldice  Prize:  Highest  year  s  aver¬ 
age  in  Geometry  and  Physics,  Grade 
XII — Wallace  Morrison. 

Rainsberry  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  English  and  Modern  History, 
Grade  XII — John  Bradley,  Jeff  Waite. 

Ross  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average  in 
Latin  and  French,  Grade  XII — Jeffrey 
Waite. 

Dr.  Semple  Trophy:  Highest  academic 
standing  in  at  least  eight  papers  of 
Junior  Matriculation — Jeffrey  Waite. 

Lunness-Johnston  Scholarship:  High¬ 
est  general  proficiency  in  Grade  XII 
(resident  students,  $50.00  on  fees)  — 
Jeffrey  Waite. 

McMullen  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  any  three  of  Algebra,  Geometry, 
Trigonometry,  Chemistry,  Physics,  in 
.  Grade  XIII — Odin  Melvaer. 

Governor  -  General’s  Silver  Medal : 
Highest  year’s  average  on  any  six  papers 
of  Grade  XIII  (no  average  being  less 
than  66%) — Norienne  Frederick. 

Commerce 

Tuite  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average  in 
at  least  five  subjects  of  the  Commerce 
Department — Marian  Mahood. 

McGill  Prize:  Best  Thesis  in  Com¬ 
merce  Department — Marian  Mahood. 

Music 

Bessie  Handley  Prize:  Grade  V  Piano 
— Barbara  Diment  (honours). 

Expression 

Rev.  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize:  Oratory 
($25.00  cash) — Donald  Horton. 

General 

Student  Council  Prizes:  Awarded  to 
the  girl  and  boy  student  demonstrating 
the  highest  quality  of  cheerfulness, 
friendliness  and  loyalty  towards  his  or 
her  fellow  students — Dorothy  Stephen¬ 
son  and  Myles  Maylor.  Presented  by 
Joan  Wright  and  John  Hayman. 


Cowan  Prize :  Greatest  contribution  to 
club  activities — Keith  Hay. 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award: 
$15.00  cash,  finest  contribution  to  resi¬ 
dential  life  in  Graham  Hall — William 
Ardiel. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Award:  Finest  contri¬ 
bution  to  residential  life  in  the  Manor — 
No  award. 

Registrar’s  Prize:  Best  ten  snapshots 
of  College  life,  suitably  mounted — Fred 
Aboud. 

Principal’s  Prize:  Religious  and  cult¬ 
ural  knowledge,  senior  students — Paul 
Goyette. 

The  E.  N.  Baker  Scholarship:  $25.00 
on  fees,  open  to  prospective  candidates 
for  the  United  Church  Ministry  on  a 
basis  of  character,  scholarship,  leader¬ 
ship — Donald  Horton. 

Howard  Award :  Presented  to  the  finest 
representative  lady  student  for  highest 
standing  in  scholarship,  recreation,  lead¬ 
ership  in  school  activities  and  personal 
character — No  award. 

Marsh  Award:  Presented  to  the  finest 
representative  male  student  for  highest 
standing  in  scholarship,  recreation, 
leadership  in  school  activities  and  per¬ 
sonal  character — Paul  Goyette. 

Athletics 

( Bars  for  Participation) 

Aquatics — Anderson,  Benner,  D.  Dav¬ 
ison,  Hankinson,  Hawke,  Hayman,  Lan¬ 
caster,  C.  MacGregor,  H.  McKimm,  O. 
Melvaer,  B.  Ralph,  Ruth  Hagerman,  B. 
McKimm,  Jean  Muir,  Shirley  Newman, 
Lois  Perinchief. 

Basketball — Aboud,  Ardiel,  Bacon, 
Benner,  Caldwell,  Christian,  Donnan, 
Higgs,  Lipson,  Orr,  Waite,  J.  Wright, 
Beach,  Brawley,  Dobbin,  Goyette, 
Hamel,  Hankinson,  Hayman,  Hepburn, 
Holden,  Melvaer,  B.  Ralph,  Rankin, 
Taylor,  H.  McKimm,  Irene  Brooks,  Ruth 
Hagerman,  Peggy  McLean,  Mildred 
Melvaer,  Barbara  McKimm,  Shirley 
Newman,  Helen  Powell,  Marian  Rob¬ 
son,  Norma  Ross,  Dorothy  Stephenson, 
Joan  Wright. 

Hockey — Bacon,  Benner,  Caldwell,  D. 
Davison,  Donnan,  Elliott,  Fanning,  Fer¬ 
guson,  Kennedy,  Lucas,  C.  MacGregor, 
McCullough,  J.  Wright,  Hawke,  Bailey, 
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Ballantyne,  Goyette,  Higgs,  Holden,  Mc¬ 
Leod,  H.  McKimm,  B.  Ralph,  Rankin, 
Sage,  Seiling. 

Rugby — Aboud,  Ardiel,  Bacon,  Chris¬ 
tian,  Donnan,  Kennedy,  Lancaster,  Mc¬ 
Cullough,  Orr,  J.  Wright,  Acal,  Bailey, 
Beach,  Brawley,  A.  Carter,  Dobbin, 
Goyette,  Hamel,  Hankinson,  Hayman, 
Holden,  Markoff,  McKimm,  Melvaer,  B. 
Ralph,  R.  Ralph,  Rankin,  Ridout, 
Taylor. 

Tennis — Hayman,  Markoff,  Hamel, 
Smith,  Waite,  Brawley,  Bolton,  Lipson. 

Track  and  Field — Aboud,  Bacon,  Ben¬ 
ner,  Bolton,  Ardiel.  Caldwell,  Goyette, 
Hankinson,  Holden,  McCullough,  Mel¬ 
vaer,  Orr,  Rankin,  Taylor,  Sinclair, 
Waite,  Irene  Brooks,  H.  Cairns,  Ruth 
Hagerman,  Marian  Mahood,  Shirley 
Newman,  Dorothy  Stephenson,  Jean 
Muir,  Barbara  McKimm,  Lois  Perin- 
chief. 

Athletic  Awards  for  Achievement 

Beach  Trophy  (Cross  Country  Run) 
— John  Hayman. 

Badminton  Championship — Reid  Hol¬ 
den. 

Class  of  ’31  Trophy  (Track  and 
Field) — Robert  Taylor. 

Gould  Trophy  (Table  Tennis) — Pando 
Markoff. 

Howard  Trophy  (Swimming) — Odin 
Melvaer. 

Tip  Top  Tailor  Trophy  (Tennis)  — 
Phil  Smith. 

Intra-Mural  Team  Championship  — 
The  Bishops,  (0.  Melvaer,  Capt.). 

College  Colours — the  "A" 

The  College  “A”  is  awarded  each  year 
to  certain  students,  boys  and  girls,  for 
conspicuous  contribution  to  the  athletic 
life  of  the  College.  The  words,  “con¬ 
spicuous  contribution”  however  imply 
more  than  they  state.  The  Senate  of  the 
College,  togethere  with  the  Athletic 
Directorate,  in  recent  years,  has  very 
carefully  defined  the  qualifications 
which  a  student  must  have  before  he 
may  be  awarded  an  “A”. 

The  first  requirement  is  proficiency  in 
one  or  more  of  competitive  games  in 
which  the  school  may  be  engaged  but  a 


student  may  be  proficient  and  still  not 
be  awarded  an  “A”.  He  must  have  the 
quality  of  being  a  fellow  on  whom  his 
team  mates  can  depend  when  the  going 
gets  tough.  He  must  show  a  capacity  to 
“take  it”  and  come  up  smiling.  His 
interests  must  be  to  play  fair  and  win 
and  to  lose  without  rancour.  He  must 
show  himself  to  be  capable  of  having 
fun  without  embarrassing  or  hurting 
others.  He  must  know  the  rules  of  the 
game,  so  that,  if  he  sees  himself  or  his 
team  unfairly  treated  he  may  seek  re¬ 
dress  through  the  proper  channels  and 
not  damage  his  team’s  chances  for  suc¬ 
cess  by  loss  of  temper  or  immoderate 
pugnacity.  His  general  conduct  through¬ 
out  his  school  year  must  be  above  aver¬ 
age,  his  language  clean,  his  mind  bal¬ 
anced  and  steady,  that  he  may  observe 
the  proper  perspective  when  the  issue 
arises  between  sport  and  school  work. 
His  academic  average  must  be  main¬ 
tained  at  a  reasonable  level. 

These  standards  are  not  easy  to  attain. 
In  the  year  1941-42  the  following 
students  were  awarded  “A’s”: 

William  Allen  Bailey,  from  Kapus- 
kasing,  whose  work  in  hockey  and  rugby 
and  whose  sportsmanship  is  unquestion¬ 
ed  during  his  three  years  at  the  school. 

Paul  Robillard  Goyette,  from  Ottawa, 
who  played  basketball,  hockey  and 
rugby.  Paul  also  won  the  Marsh  Award 
for  the  year,  a  clear  indication  of  his 
high  standing  in  school  life. 

Elmore  Hankinson,  from  Prince  Ru¬ 
pert,  for  conspicuous  performance  in 
rugby  and  basketball.  An  athlete  who 
was  always  in  condition,  played  hard 
and  did  much  to  improve  the  morale  of 
the  team. 

John  Samuel  Hayman,  from  London, 
for  his  work  in  basketball  and  rugby; 
his  leadership  in  house  league  activities 
and  his  evident  interest  in  all  forms  of 
sport.  - 

John  Robert  Taylor,  from  Toronto, 
for  his  contribution  in  rugby  and  basket¬ 
ball.  his  leadership  in  house-league  work 
and  his  general  good-fellowship. 

The  school  is  proud  to  have  these 
students  wearing  its  colours. 

H.  B.  S. 
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Girls’  Artuntu'ii 


Edited  by  Jean  Morrison 


ik  nother  magazine  goes  to  press  as  another  school  year  draws  to  a  close.  We, 
the  Co-eds  of  1942-43,  are  separating  and  going  out  into  varied  fields,  some  to 
university,  some  to  war  work  while  others  will  be  returning  to  Albert.  It 
will  be  with  deep  regret  that  we  part  at  the  end  of  this  year.  Yet  there  is  a  common 
bond  between  us  in  the  memory  of  a  very  full  and  happy  year  at  Albert. 

The  centre  of  our  life  has  been  the  Manor.  It  has  been  our  home,  for  within  its 
walls  we  have  spent  many  hours  of  fun  and  companionship.  The  friendships  we 
have  made  will  in  later  years  be  priceless  to  us. 

Let  us  go  back  together  to  those  not  far  distant  days  in  September  when  we  were 
confronted  with  the  horrors  of  initiation.  To  the  new  girls,  it  was  the4  first  step  into 
the  life  of  the  school,  pig-tails,  no  make  up,  name  placards,  odd  socks  and  shoes. 
I  will  admit  it  was  not  the  most  glamorous  step  a  new  girl  could,  lftake — but  it  was 
fun!  Remember  Pam  Swan’s  multitudes  of  little  pig-tails? 

Then  court-night!  One  was  filled  with  foreboding  after  the  weird  tales  of  the 
old  girls,  but  it  proved  to  be  nothing  more  than  an  hilarious  and  entertaining  evening. 
Jackie  West’s  rendering  of  “Hitler’s  Dream”  along  with  Minnie  Mill’s  shriek  at  the 
sight  of  an  imaginary  mouse  (which,  incidentally,  I  think  surprised  her  as  much  as 
it  did  us)  proved  to  be  the  highlights  of  the  girls’  activities  that  evening. 

The  Co-ed  Society  elections  followed  soon  after  school  opening.  The  outcome 
was  the  election  of  Dorothy  Stephenson  as  President.  She  has  since  proved  to  us 
that  our  votes  for  an  “extra  super”  president  were  exactly  right.  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  be  chosen  as  vice-president.  Winona  Best  and  Ruth  Hagerman  were  elected 
secretary  and  atldetic  representatives  respectively  and  they  too  in  their  term  of  office 
proved  to  have  been  wisely  chosen. 
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Remember  our  Co-ed  meetings  in  the  living-room  after  Study  Hall?  Everyone 
draped  haphazardly  over  the  furniture  and  floor,  wearing  housecoats  and  boasting 
the  most  amazing  hair-do’s.  These  meetings  were  usually  followed  by  the  auction 
sales  of  odd  articles  picked  up  around  the  Manor  by  the  teachers.  The  proceeds 
were  donated  to  the  Red  Cross.  I  doubt  if  anyone  can  remember  just  how  many 
pieces  of  soap  Marjorie  Outwater  bought!  And  I  wonder  if  the  boys  ever  noticed 
the  influx  of  new  hats  amongst  the  girls  after  one  sale? 

Then  there  were  our  monthly  Sunday  suppers  around  the  fire.  What  happy 
hours  they  were!  Sitting  together  on  the  floor,  laughing  and  chatting,  with  perhaps 
a  special  treat  of  one  of  Miss  Tuite’s  famous  stories.  Many  thanks  Barb  McKimm, 
for  your  work  in  planning  and  arranging  these  suppers! 

Our  first  dance  was  the  Hallowe’en  formal.  I  wonder  what  there  is  about 
evening  dresses  that  gives  a  dance  such  a  fascinating  air?  The  return  of  some  of 
the  former  Co-eds  made  the  party  even  happier  for  the  old  girls. 

I  doubt  if  any  of  us  will  ever  forget  that  week  in  November,  filled  with  con¬ 
sultations  and  discussions  with  room-mates  far  into  the  night.  The  eternal  question 
was  popping  up  in  every  girl  s  mind  around  the  Manor — “Who  shall  I  ask  for  Sadie 
Hawkins?’*  To  some  it  was  an  easy  task;  to  others  it  required  deep  thought.  But 
from  various  reports  heard,  I  think  everyone  had  a  wonderful  time — though  the  girls 
came  to  one  conclusion :  Sadie  Hawkins  once  a  year  is  enough.  Reason — it  is  a 
little  hard  on  the  pocket  books. 

The  first  term  sped  quickly  by,  aided  by  the  coming  of  the  snow  and  the  thoughts 
of  the  Christmas  holidays.  Miss  Tuite’s  Christmas  party  at  the  Manor  was  a  delight¬ 
ful  concoction  of  chicken  patties  and  Christmas  stories.  Thus  closed  the  first  term 
activities  in  our  school  year. 

After  the  holidays,  the  second  term  elections  were  held.  Dorothy  Stephenson 
was  again  elected  by  acclamation  to  the  Co-ed  presidency.  Mary  Spencer  succeeded 
Winona  Best,  and  Barbara  McKimm  succeeded  Ruth  Hagerman.  Yours  truly  re¬ 
tained  the  office  of  vice-president. 


Girls  (Photo  by  Clarke) 

SI  ANDING — J.  West,  M.  Outwater,  E.  Maher,  M.  Rowe,  J.  Morrison,  W.  Best,  D.  Cotter,  G.  West,. 

J.  Morgan,  M.  Butts. 

SEATED— L.  Perenchief,  D.  Stephenson,  R.  Hagerman,  J.  Muir,  Miss  Tuite,  N.  Ross,  M.  Mills, 

E.  Mladsi,  P.  Swan. 

KNEELING — S.  Spencer,  P.  Petapiece,  B.  Smyth,  E.  Petapiece,  J.  White,  B.  McKimm,  F.  Holmes. 
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Every  Friday  afternoon  our  Red  Cross  meetings  were  held  at  the  Manor.  Our 
most  important  project  was  the  making  of  an  afghan.  Blues  and  pinks,  yellows  and 
greens  were  blended  together  in  a  gay  and  colourful  fashion.  Some  parts  of  it  in 
fact  were  quite  striking,  weren’t  they?  Baby  clothes,  service  sacks  and  sweaters 
were  also  contributed.  Nor  did  we  stop  at  that.  We  tried  our  hand  at  money 
raising.  Remember  the  white  elephant  sale  when  we  all  donated  articles  and  Dorothy 
Cotter  resold  them  to  us  at  the  profit  of  the  Red  Cross?  Nonnie  Best,  if  I  remember 
correctly,  developed  quite  a  passion  for  jewelry. 

Our  greatest  effort  along  the  line  of  money  for  the  Red  Cross  was  the  “Open- 
House”  reception  held  in  February  for  the  gentlemen  of  Graham  Hall.  Remarks 
such  as — “the  little  girls  have  all  the  luck"  or  “look  at  those  beds” — were  heard  by 
all.  Secretly  we  were  thrilled  at  having  something  over  the  boys.  Through  their 
kindness  we  were  able  to  realize  eleven  dollars  for  our  Red  Cross  by  the  door  receipts. 

Sports  were  also  a  major  activity.  Miss  Andrews  tried  desperately  to  make  us 
keep  our  girlish  figures  by  strenuous  Avork-outs  in  the  gym.  Thanks  to  her  some  of 
us  did!  Basketball  took  extra  time  for  some  though  I  doubt  if  any  of  us  regretted 
it.  It  was  such  fun ! 

On  Wednesday  evening  the  appearance  at  Albert  of  the  famous  “Powers  Models  ' 
with  latest  fashions  caused  quite  a  sensation.  That  red  skating  skirt  looked  vaguely 
familiar  on  Miss  Donalda  Benner.  Our  first  attempt  of  the  year  at  taking  over  a 
Literary  Night  I  think  proved  to  be  a  success.  Thanks  a  lot  for  your  contribution 
Dorothy. 

The  year  has  not  yet  come  to  a  close  as  I  write  this.  There  are  many  activities 
to  come  and  many  happy  days  in  the  future  if  those  that  have  gone  before  are  any 
indicator. 

Next  year  will  bring  new  joys  and  new  failures,  new  girls  to  take  the  place  of 
those  who  are  leaving.  To  those  of  you  who  are  leaving,  I  wish  you  the  best  of  luck 
and  may  God  bless  you.  Keep  with  you  the  spirit  of  good  fun,  work  and  friendship 
— the  essence  of  the  spirit  of  Albert.  To  those  returning — you  have  a  firm  foundation 
and  a  goodly  heritage  on  which  to  build. 
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GIRLS7  BASKETBALL 

lbert’s  girls’  basketball  team  under 
the  guidance  of  W.  S.  Ardiel  play¬ 
ed  ‘heads-up’  basketball  all  season  al¬ 
though  the  team  was  somewhat  handi¬ 
capped  by  lack  of  experienced  players. 

In  their  first  game  with  B.C.I.  they 
were  badly  beaten.  Then  the  girls  started 
to  practice  hard  and  regularly.  In  their 
next  encounter  they  lost  by  only  two 
points,  and  it  was  anybody’s  game  right 
to  the  last  whistle.  On  the  B.C.I.  floor 
they  at  •  last  came  through  and  gave 
B.C.I.  a  trimming.  However  the  B.C.I. 
girls,  because  of  their  greater  average 
height  and  greater  experience  finally 
s  tramped  over  our  girls’  team. 

Nevertheless  the  girls  are  to  he  con¬ 
gratulated  on  their  hard  fighting  spirit 
and  excellent  team-work. 

Girls7  Basketball  Personnel 

Barbara  McKimm  —  Home,  Smith’s 
Falls.  Barbara  was  captain  of  the  team, 
high  scorer,  played  centre  position  and 
played  full  time  in  all  the  games.  She 
fought  hard  and  held  the  team  together 
with  her  fighting  spirit. 

Ruth  Hagerman — Home,  Belleville. 
Ruth  played  full  time  as  right-wing  and 
was  one  of  the  high  scorers.  Ruth  proved 
most  valuable  in  tight  places  especially 
under  the  basket.  She  showed  the 
greatest  improvement  during  the  season. 

Sue  Spencer  - —  Home,  Picton.  Sue 
played  regular  left  forward.  She  was  a 
fighter  and  the  team’s  sharp-shooter  on 
long  shots. 

Jean  Muir  —  Home,  Bourlamaque. 
Left  guard  was  Jean’s  position.  She  was 
another  young  regular  who  put  all  she 
had  into  the  game.  A  veritable  bulwark 
on  defence. 

Dorothy  Cotter  —  Home,  Ottawa. 
Dorothy,  though  new  at  the  game, 
proved  very  valuable  in  her  guard  posi¬ 
tion.  Her  cheery  encouragement  helped 
much  when  the  going  got  tough. 

Jean  Morrison — Horne,  Ottawa.  Jean 
was  a  veteran  of  basketball  and  her  ex¬ 
perience  was  valuable,  for  as  guard  she 
kept  in  check  our  rivals’  big  centre. 


Dorothy  Stephenson — Home,  Kap- 
uskasing.  Dorothy  alternated  at  right 
and  left  forward  positions,  was  an  ex¬ 
cellent  fighter  and  was  always  willing  to 
learn.  Another  year  should  see  her  doing 
regular  duty  on  the  forward  line. 

Margaret  Middleton — Home,  Belle¬ 
ville.  Margaret  played  guard  and  for¬ 
ward  and  proved  to  be  a  spirited  and 
fast-moving  player.  Her  casualness  help¬ 
ed  to  keep  the  team  calm. 

Lois  Perenchief — Home,  Bermuda. 
Lois,  small  but  fast,  played  guard  and 
played  excellently.  Because  of  illness  she 
was  onlv  able  to  play  half  the  season's 
games. 

Mary  Butts — Home,  Toronto.  A  new¬ 
comer  to  basketball,  but  very  willing  to 
learn,  Mary’s  curiosity  and  liking  of  fast 
games  should  bring  good  results  in 
future  years. 

Emilie  Mladsi  —  Home,  Duparquet. 
The  same  can  be  said  about  Emilie  that 
was  said  for  Mary.  The  youngest  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  team,  but  with  that  same 
willing  spirit,  she  shows  plenty  of 
promise  for  future  years. 

Norma  Foster  —  Home,  Belleville. 
Norma  was  the  loyalest  and  best-willed 
member  of  the  team.  Her  cheerfulness 
encouraged  them  in  their  weak  moments. 

Eleanor  Maher  —  Home,  Picton. 
Eleanor  is  a  basketball  veteran.  Her 
quiet  capable  personality  aided  greatly 
in  holding  the  team  together. 

The  line-up : 

Centre,  Barbara  McKimm;  forwards, 
Mary  Spencer,  Ruth  Hagerman;  guards, 
Dorothy  Stephenson,  Jean  Muir,  Jean 
Morrison;  alternates,  Dorothy  Cotter. 
Eleanor  Maher,  Emilie  Mladski,  Marg¬ 
aret  Middleton,  Norma  Foster;  coach, 
Bill  Ardiel;  manager,  Bill  Rankin;  as- 


sistant  coach 
Andrews. 

and 

manager, 

Miss  0. 

The  scores: 
Albert . 

B.C.I . 

.  32 

Albert . 

..  14 

B.C.I . 

.  18 

Albert . 

..  42 

B.C.I . 

. 21 

Albert . 

..  15 

B.C.I . 

. 20 

Albert . . 

..  19 

B.C.I . 

. 21 
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Girls'  Basketball  (Photo  by  McCormick) 

STANDING — L.  Perenchief,  D.  Cotter,  M.  Butts,  W.  Ardiel,  E.  Maher,  N.  Foster,  D.  Stephenson. 
SEATED — S.  Spencer,  J.  Muir,  B.  McKimm.  R.  Hagerman,  E.  Mladsi. 


(jjhtmt’s  Unutpraitxj 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 


Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  34  buildings;  normal  regis¬ 
tration  about  4,500;  health  insurance  provided  during  session;  placement 
office  helps  students  to  find  summer  work  and  graduates  to  get  jobs. 

ARTS — ’Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com.  Part  of  the 
work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy, 
and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Electrical 
Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  M.D.,  C  M.  and  M.Sc.,  and  the  Diploma 
of  Public  Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of 
scholarships  and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN’S  IN  PICTURES. 
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Albert  doling? 

BELLEVILLE 


Founded  1857 

44 An  Aid  to  Success 99 


COURSES  OFFERED 

PREPARATORY  SCHOOL. 

COLLEGIATE  COURSE  and 
HONOUR  MATRICULATION. 

STENOGRAPHIC  COURSE. 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES. 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL, 
and  CULTURAL  COURSES. 

SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 
ALL  PHYSICAL  RECREATION. 


Co-Educational 

GRAHAM  HALL  THE  MANOR 

For  Boys  and  Young  Men  For  Girls  and  Young  Women 

DAY  SCHOOL  TUITION  IN  ALL  COURSES 
FOR  LOCAL  STUDENTS. 


Complete  Information  and  New  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal. 
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Co-Education  cAn  cdid  to  £ucce£$” 

cAs  demonstrated  by  cAlbert  College,  JZelleville,  Ontario 

Of  Co-Education,  J.  H.  Badley,  M.A.,  of  Rugby  and  Oxford,  Headmaster  of  Bedales  College,  England, 
writes — "While  co-education  is  throughout  a  humanizing  element,  bringing  into  the  school  something 
as  valuable  for  health  of  mind  and  body  and  spirit  as  fresh  air  and  sunlight,  by  no  means  its  least 
educational  value  is  the  foundation  it  can  lay,  or  at  least  strengthen  for  a  saner  relationship  between 
the  sexes  and  more  helpful  co-operation  in  all  the  concerns  of  life.” 


Albert  makes  full  use  of  the 
influences  at  hand  to  stimulate 
healthful,  social  and  recreational 
activities  for  her  students 


A  Sound  Mind  and  A  Sound 
Bodv  Go  Hand  in  Hand — Outdoor 
and  indoor  sport  of  all  kinds  is 
encouraged  and  is  taught  and  supervised 
by  trained  leaders 
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THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

ne  of  the  highlights  of  student 
activity  at  Albert  College,  eagerly 
anticipated  by  everyone,  is  the  night  set 
aside  for  literary  entertainment.  We 
were  fortunate  this  year  in  having  a 
capable  Literary  director — Jeff  Waite, 
elected  by  the  student  body  for  the  Fall 
term. 

His  first  presentation,  early  in  October 
was  a  well  organized  programme  open¬ 
ing  with  a  musical  trio,  Mr.  Attridge  at 
the  piano,  Don  Horton  and  his  violin, 
and  Bill  Beecroft  accompanying  on  his 
clarinet.  Jackie  West  entertained  us 
with  a  comical  recitation  entitled  “Miss 
Edith  Helps  Things  Along”.  Following 
this,  Mr.  Attridge  created  a  suitable  at¬ 
mosphere  for  the  main  event  of  the 
evening  by  playing  DeBussy’s  “Claire  de 
Lune”.  The  main  attraction  was  a  play 
called  “The  Rehearsal”.  Shakespeare 
would  have  dropped  his  pen  and  turned 
politician  had  he  seen  the  1942  version 
of  “Macbeth”.  The  high  falsetto  that 
Lady  Macbeth  assumed  and  the  curvous 
contours  of  Bill  Beecroft’s  legs  were 
scarcely  surpassed  by  the  terrifying 
attitude  of  Bert  Bunt  in  the  horrifying 
role  of  Macbeth.  In  all,  it  was  enough 
to  send  the  audience  into  shrill  shrieks 
of  laughter  and  that  night  will  never  be 
forgotten. 

The  second  Literary  night  was  pre¬ 
sented  a  month  later — previous  to  our 
Christmas  vacation — hence  the  partici¬ 
pants  were  fortunate  in  having  an  ex¬ 


ceptionally  co-operative  audience.  The 
evening  got  under  way  with  an  ever 
popular  quiz  contest.  Three  girls  and 
three  boys  were  the  contestants  and  each 
tried  to  outsmart  the  other  with  his  or 
her  meagre  knowledge  of  music,  politics 
and  sports.  Jeff  Waite  was  the  professor 
assisted  by  Mr.  Kirk  who  rang  the  gong, 
which,  incidentally,  kept  him  busy.  The 
Trio  once  again  succeeded  in  quieting 
down  the  riotous  audience  with  a  dreamy 
selection.  The  next  half  hour  was  fully 
enjoyed  by  everyone  as  they  listened  en¬ 
raptured  to  the  story  of  “The  White 
Cliffs”  as  narrated  by  Dorothy  Cotter. 
Refreshments  were  served  in  the  dining¬ 
room  and  dancing  followed.  Thus  we 
ended  a  very  successful  evening. 

On  December  17 — the  last  day  before 
our  vacation — we  celebrated  Christmas 
with  a  pageant  directed  by  Mr.  Rains- 
berry  and  Miss  Tuite.  The  carols  sung 
by  the  choir  made  a  harmonious  back¬ 
ground  for  the  festal  season.  Don 
Horton  was  outstanding  in  his  role  of 
King  Herod.  Shrewdness,  craftiness  and 
maliciousness  shone  alternately  from  his 
face.  The  play  without  a  doubt  was  most 
successful  and  we  owe  a  debt  to  those 
teachers  and  students  who  sacrificed 
their  time  and  energies  for  our  enter¬ 
tainment.  This  was  a  fitting  climax  to 
the  Literary  nights  of  the  first  term. 

The  Co-eds  took  charge  of  the  first 
Literary  night  of  the  second  term  which 
was  a  fashion  show — unique  in  the  fact 
that  the  boys  of  Graham  Hall  were  the 
models.  As  Barbara  McKimm  announced 
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each  new  Paris  creation,  out  staggered 
150  pounds  of  masculine  bulk,  dressed 
to  kill !  Each  in  his  turn  was  greeted 
with  thunderous  applause  and  up¬ 
roarious  laughter.  Variety  reigned 
supreme,  tall  and  thin,  short  and  fat  and 
even  a  happy  medium — everything  from 
Ered  Aboud  down  to  Don  Benner. 
Dorothy  Cotter  gave  a  few  impromptu 
monologues  which  added  to  the  cheerful 
atmosphere.  And  so  ended  the  first 
Literary  night  of  the  new  term,  which 
left  everyone  anxiously  awaiting  our 
future  evenings  of  literary  entertain¬ 
ment.  D.  C. 

THE  CAMERA  CLUB 

he  Camera  fans  of  Albert  College 
have  this  year,  carried  on  in  the 
footsteps  of  other  students  from  former 
years  and  have  gained  much  photo¬ 
graphic  knowledge. 

The  club,  this  year,  elected  George 
Martin  to  the  position  of  President  and 
Don  Ridout  to  that  of  Secretary.  As  the 
majority  of  members  had  a  working 
knowledge  of  the  subject  the  meetings 
became  periods  for  developing  and  en¬ 
larging  of  prized  negatives. 

Because  of  war-time  restrictions  and 
subsequent  lack  of  materials,  the  club 
was  forced  to  limit  its  picture  taking  and 
finishing.  However  these  restrictions 
caused  more  care  and  ingenuity  to  be 
practised  by  all  fans. 

More  time  was  spent  in  producing 
better  enlargements  of  favourite  shots 
and  all  members  became  quite  skilled, 
often  producing  professional  results. 

The  members  of  the  1942-3  Camera 
Club  are  now  equipped  to  pass  on  their 
findings  and  experiences  to  others  in¬ 
terested  in  this  hobby.  These  factors 
allow  us  to  look  forward  to  a  promising 
future  for  the  Albert  College  Camera 
Club.  G.  M. 

THE  SKI  CLUB 

he  12/43  Ski  Club  was  organized 
early  in  the  second  term  and  the 
first  meeting  was  held  on  January  15th. 
The  meeting  was  attended  by  some 
thirty-four  would-be  members,  some 
without  experience,  but  all  enthusiastic 
to  give  skiing  a  try.  Bill  Bailey,  last 


year’s  president,  told  the  club  members 
of  the  club-house  and  the  places  we 
hoped  to  visit  during  the  year  on  our 
hikes.  Once  again  Bill  Bailey  was  elected 
as  president  of  the  club  and  other  of¬ 
ficers  and  a  trail’s  committee  was  choseiu 

We  are  sorry  to  say  that  the  Ski  Club 
was  unusually  inactive  this  year.  The 
Wartime  Prices  and  Trade  Board  do  not 
seem  to  feel  that  skiing  is  an  essential 
activity.  Buses,  or  any  other  means  of 
transportation,  were  impossible  to  get 
and  so  our  trips  for  the  year  consisted 
of  cross-country  runs  to  Jones’  Creek 
and  runs  on  the  few  slopes  near  the 
school.  Yet  we  feel  these  small  excur¬ 
sions  well  justified  the  continuance  of 
the  club  and  the  splendid  co-operation 
of  the  members  made  it  a  success  despite 
war-time  inconveniences.  W.  B. 

THE  SWIMMING  CLUB 

AST  Fall  an  active  interest  was  shown 
on  the  part  of  the  boys  of  the 
college  in  respect  to  swimming  and  life¬ 
saving.  A  meeting  was  held  on  Nov.  15th, 

1 942  to  elect  officers  for  the  Swimming 
Club,  suggested  by  many  of  the  en¬ 
thusiasts. 

The  officers  chosen  were: 

Blair  Slighte — President. 

Mel  Rayner — Vice-President. 

Dan  Davison — Secretary-Treasurer. 

The  object  of  the  swimming  club  was 
to  eliminate  that  title  “non  swimmer” 
from  among  the  boys;  to  improve  the 
style  and  speed  of  the  swimmers  and 
finally  to  teach  life-saving  to  the  older 
and  more  capable  boys. 

One  Saturday  afternoon  we  had  a  few 
swimming  competitions  with  the  girls, 
but  it  would  embarrass  the  girls  to  re¬ 
port  these  results.  Also  we  are  looking 
for  ward  to  two  other  swimming  events. 
— the  competition  against  the  R.C.A.F. 
at  Trenton  and  life-saving  awards  to  be 
presented  at  the  close  of  the  course.  We 
have  developed  manv  good  swimmers, 
and  many  “one-time”  beginners  are 
starting  to  show  great  promise.  There¬ 
fore  we  may  say  that  the  club  is  achiev¬ 
ing  its  original  purpose.  In  all  it  has 
been  a  very  successful  club.  We  hope  for 
its  continued  success  in  future  years. 

M.  R.  and  B.  S. 
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THE  S.C.M.  COMMITTEE  AND  ITS  WORK 

By  Bill  Beecroft 


M—  arly  in  May  of  1942,  Dr.  Howard, 
® —  our  spiritual  director,  together 
with  members  of  the  faculty  and  several 
of  the  student  body,  started  to  make  ar¬ 
rangements  for  the  speakers  for  this 
year.  In  previous  years  the  speakers  have 
not  been  arranged  for  until  after  the 
appointment  of  the  Student  Christian 
Committee  in  October.  Thus  the  men 
who  had  previously  planned  their  fall 
speaking  tours  could  not  be  obtained. 
We  are  therefore  indebted  to  Dr. 
Howard  for  his  magnificent  work  in  this 
field.  Through  his  efforts  we  have  been 
privileged  to  hear  such  splendid  speak¬ 
ers  as  Wing  Commander  Cockram  and 
Dr.  Arnup. 

In  our  week-day  chapel  gatherings  we 
have  been  favoured  with  many  excellent 
talks.  Mr.  Franklin’s  four-fold  develop¬ 
ment  plan, — mental,  physical,  social  and 
spiritual,  which  he  enunciated  and  de¬ 
veloped  in  his  talks  in  March;  the  Dean’s 
explanation  of  world  economics  and  the 
new  world  order  in  April;  and  our 
principal’s  addresses  throughout  the 
year  on  his  varied  topics,  perhaps  the 
best  remembered  of  which  is  the  splen¬ 
did  interpretation  of  J.  B.  Priestley’s 
book,  “The  Good  Companions  ’. 

Not  to  be  forgotten  too  are  the  efforts 
of  Mr.  Rainsberry  and  Mr.  Attridge  in 
the  training  of  the  choir  and  the  musical 
accompaniments  each  morning.  Also  the 
efforts  of  the  many  students  who  have 
helped  in  the  Saturday  services  are  to 
be  commended.  And  the  generous  co¬ 
operation  of  the  entire  student  body  has 


at  all  times  been  appreciated. 

The  S.C.M.  has  sought  to  be  a  part  of 
school  life — not  merely  a  thing  heard  in 
the  morning  after  breakfast  and  for¬ 
gotten  the  rest  of  the  day.  It  has  tried  to 
enter  into  all  school  life  and  to  become 
the  basis  for  all  school  activities. 

In  our  college  days  we  must  have 
religion.  We  are  not  here  solely  for  “the 
three  R’s”.  The  significance  of  religion 
in  education  was  expressed  by  the  Right 
Rev.  R.  J.  Renison  in  a  recent  address 
that  has  received  warm  acclaim  through¬ 
out  the  Anglo-Saxon  countries.  We  feel 
that  it  expresses,  far  more  adequately 
than  we  are  able  to  do,  the  true  relation 
between  education  and  religion  and  for 
that  reason  we  publish  it  in  part  at  this 
time.  We  hope  that  our  readers  will 
derive  as  much  benefit  from  it  as  we 
have  done! 

....  It  is  significant  that  so  much  has 
been  written  recently  about  religion  and 
education.  The  fact  is  that  we  know  we 
must  face  a  new  world.  The  leaders  of 
Church  and  State  are  not  as  complacent 
as  they  were  wont  to  be.  For  a  long  time 
the  Church  has  been  on  the  penitent 
bench.  The  prophets  of  education  on  the 
other  hand  have  been  arrogant.  It  has 
taken  the  tragic  ex^drience  of  the 
spiritual  blackout  of  the  most  advanced 
nations  of  humanity  to  make  us  realize 
that  the  horror  of  the  ages  is  the  scien¬ 
tific  devil. 

The  fundamental  basis  of  society  is 
the  family  unit.  This  fact  makes  educa- 
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tion  every  one’s  business,  because 
teachers,  whether  they  be  parents  or 
professionals,  are  charged  with  the  re¬ 
sponsibility  of  determining  in  large 
measure  the  behavior  of  the  coming 
generation.  The  ancient  Baptismal  office 
is  a  mystical  service,  but  it  has  some 
very  sane  views  of  the  educational  side 
of  religion.  The  parents  bring  an  infant 
innocent  and  all  unknowing  into  the 
sanctuary,  but  certain  questions  are 
asked  and  answers  made. 

There  never  was  an  age  when  people 
Avere  so  anxious  for  their  children  as  to¬ 
day.  We  knoAV  that  Ave  must  think  for 
them.  We  are  determined  that  they  shall 
have  what  Ave  missed.  Our  forefathers 
committed  them  to  God,  and  did  not 
worry  much.  But  now  we  must  have  pre¬ 
natal  care.  Vitamins  are  all-important. 
Scientific  clothing  is  understood.  Den¬ 
tistry,  recreation  and  music  are  con¬ 
sidered.  The  famous  I.Q.  is  an  idol.  The 
tendency  is  to  brand  the  child  to  a  cer¬ 
tain  category,  forgetting  that  there  are 
some  things  Avhich  can  never  be  meas¬ 
ured.  The  story  of  Helen  Keller  shows 
fhat  there  are  unseen  and  miraculous 
qualities  in  the  microcosm  of  each 
human  soul.  The  kindergarten  demands 
the  child  at  4  to  5  years  of  age,  and  after 
that  he  is  on  an  escalator  which  never 
stops. 

What  can  Christianity  reasonably  de¬ 
sire  in  the  field  of  secular  education? 


First,  the  recognition  that  truth  is  the 
greatest  thing  in  the  world.  Then  the 
historic  fact  of  Jesus  Christ.  Also, 
Christians  have  the  right  to  demand  that 
educators  use  the  vision  of  God  which  is 
granted  to  us  by  faith,  for  here  are  the 
eternal  values  which  justify  human  life. 

Surely  the  task  of  education  is  to 
create  personalities  which  will  be  in 
harmony  with  the  highest  purpose  of  the 
Creator  for  this  Avorld.  Such  things  as 
love,  justice,  courage  and  mercy  are 
valued  by  all  normal  people. 

Some  of  us  would  be  willing  to  con¬ 
fess  that  life  is  too  vast  and  varied  to  be 
controlled  entirely  by  organized  religion. 
On  the  other  hand,  stark  materialism 
will  lead  man  to  certain  doom,  but  re¬ 
ligion  and  education  together  should  be 
able  to  build  strong  fortifications  of 
human  society  for  the  new  world  which 
must  be  erected  on  the  ashes  of  the 
present  conflagration. 

In  a  recent  debate  in  the  House  of 
Lords  the  Earl  of  Glasgow  used  these 
Avoids:  “Let  me  get  down  to  funda¬ 
mentals.  Do  we  want  the  future  British 
race  to  have  knowledge  of  God  and  the 
Christian  religion,  or  do  we  not?  If  we 
do,  then  the  youth  of  this  country  must 
receive  the  best  religious  instruction  and 
be  given  a  knowledge  of  the  great  truths 
in  the  schools,  because  if  they  do  not  get 
it  in  the  schools  they  will  not  get  it  anv- 
Avhere  else.” 


LONDON,  1940 

Why  should  the  ghastly  sirens  screech  at  night? 

Is  it  for  man  to  see  what  he  hath  wrought 
Of  iron  and  steel ,  or  that  my  child  who’s  sought 
In  vain  for  sleep  may  scream  to  show  his  sorry  plight. 
Man  never  knoweth  when  his  life  is  done; 

The  young  and  old  will  draw  hack  in  disgust 
And  feel  as  if  a  hunter  really  must 
Pursue  their  lives  until  the  fight  is  won. 

War  is  too  tragic  for  my  child  to  see. 

Oh!  With  our  single  God  s  good  grace  may  he , 

At  least ,  show  much  respect  to  fellow  men , 

Trusting  in  their  desires  and  hopes.  For  when 
This  strife  is  done ,  who  knows  what  will  concur 
In  good  mens  hearts  that  youth  ivill  never  err. 

J.  A.  A. 
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THE  HELICONIAN  MUSIC 
SOCIETY 

E  are  drawing  near  the  close  of 
one  of  the  most  successful  years 
in  the  history  of  the  Music  Club  of 
Albert  College  and  all  the  music  lovers 
of  Albert  are  once  again  regretting  the 
time  when  the  weekly  meetings  will  come 
to  a  close,  meetings  which  to  some  will 
probably  be  their  last,  to  others,  it  will 
only  be  looking  forward  to  the  time 
when  once  again  the  Music  Club  will 
function.  I  say  it  was  a  successful  year 
because  it  not  only  attracted  fellows  who 
were  singularly  interested  in  music,  but 
because  it  attracted  chaps  who,  despite 
their  mental  development,  had  never 
thought  of  taking  an  hour  or  so  off  to 
listen  to  a  Beethoven  Symphony.  Here¬ 
tofore  their  ideals  lay  only  in  the  gen¬ 
eral  culture  of  their  subjects  on  the 
curriculum,  never  realizing  the  beauty  of 
music  either  because  they  had  an  in¬ 
different  attitude  for  music  or  because  of 
a  lack  of  opportunity  to  hear  enough 
good  music,  interpreted  by  great  artists, 
to  appreciate  its  stimulating  and  creative 
form  of  recreation. 

Mu  sic  when  properly  arranged  can 
attract  and  hold  the  interest  of  students 
regardless  of  whether  they  can  sing  or 
not  and  it  will  furnish  for  them  an 
opportunity  that  will  enable  them  to 
become  possibly  not  professional 
musicians,  but  music  lovers  and  appre¬ 
ciative,  intelligent  listeners.  They  should 
know  the  world’s  music  just  as  they 


know  its  history,  prose,  poetry  and  art. 

Music  has  a  definite  contribution  in 
the  development  of  emotional  control,  of 
intellectual  conceptions  and  judgments 
and  in  the  strengthening  of  such  char¬ 
acteristics  as  honesty,  generosity,  mod¬ 
esty,  fairness  and  loyalty  to  classes  both 
social  political  and  racial.  And  so  it 
has  been  the  aim  of  the  club,  in  general, 
to  stimulate  at  least  some  of  these 
qualities  among  its  student  members. 
Consequently  at  each  of  the  informal 
meetings  a  well  balanced  programme 
was  prepared  and  each  programme  wras 
so  organized  that  the  fundamentals  of 
classical  music  were  discussed,  analysed 
and  clarified,  starting  at  the  very  bottom, 
progressing  systematically  until  finally, 
through  this  technical  analysis,  each 
member  of  the  society  comprehended 
and  learned  to  enjoy  and  appreciate  one 
of  the  finest  arts  in  this  civilized  world 
together  with  a  logical  history. 

It  has  been  said  that  the  capacity  to 
listen  properly  to  music  is  better  proof 
of  musical  appreciation  than  ability  to 
sing  or  to  play  on  an  instrument,  and  it 
is  just  as  necessary  to  train  our  ears  as 
our  fingers  and  this  can  only  be  accom¬ 
plished  through  repeated  hearings  of 
musical  compositions.  Unfortunately 
time  did  not  permit  us  to  play  each 
composition  over  and  over  again  be¬ 
cause  we  had  so  many  selections  at  our 
disposal,  but  nevertheless  each  and 
everyone  of  us  derived  an  appreciation 
and  understanding  of  the  art  of  music 
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that  will  never  be  forgotten  and  those 
brief  meetings  will  be  lived  and  relived 
time  and  again  as  we  each  do  our  bit  to 
help  right  this  implacable  world.  It  will 
probably  be  the  remembrance  of  those 
enjoyable  vitals,  or  of  those  untimely 
study  halls  held  after  four  o’clock  or  the 
hot  feud  with  the  Students’  Council  in 
which  we  had  to  take  a  stand  for  the 
promotion  of  our  rights,  or  it  might  be 
some  particular  passage  in  a  symphony 
which  appealed  to  the  senses  more  than 
any  other.  Those  feelings  are  memories 
that  will  thrill  us  through  and  through 
and  which  will  make  the  days  at  Albert 
seem  more  worth  while. 

This  year  we  were  fortunate  in  having 
as  our  First  Term  President,  John  Skin¬ 
ner,  to  whose  untiring  efforts  the  society 
owes  so  much.  He  spared  no  time  or 
effort  and  gave  his  all  in  order  that  the 
club  might  attain  its  purpose.  He  en¬ 
deavoured  to  work  up  the  ambition  and 
interest  of  each  member  by  either  giving 
lectures  himself  on  the  symphony  to  be 
heard  or  appointing  someone  to  speak 
on  the  history  of  the  symphony  and  its 
composer.  His  successor,  Blair  Slighte  is 
handling  the  job  equally  as  well  and  we 
only  hope  that  more  chaps,  such  as  these 
find  their  way  to  Albert.  And  here’s  a 
vote  of  thanks  to  our  Faculty  Adviser, 
Mr.  Rainsberry,  through  whose  ingenuity 
and  good  will,  cheerfulness  and  diplom¬ 
acy  the  Music  Club  can  proudly  say  it 
scored  a  triumph.  As  our  mediator  and 
interpreter,  as  our  adviser  and  coun¬ 
sellor,  he  always  came  to  our  rescue 
when  we  were  in  difficulties. 

And  so,  as  the  curtain  falls  on  the  fast 
receding  days  of  another  year  at  Albert, 
so  the  music  society  calls  its  meetings  to 
a  close,  confident  of  still  greater  success 
in  the  coming  year.  Today,  since  the 
trend  of  music  study  is  strongly  toward 
appreciation,  rather  than  theory,  we 
look  forward  to  next  year  as  being  a 
year  in  which  every  student  in  the 
college  will  feel  that  it  is  his  or  her  duty 
to  accept  music  as  a  “Universal 
Language”  and  to  thrill  in  its  expression 
of  human  thoughts  and  emotions. 

'  Robert  E.  Keys. 


DRAMATICS 

he  dramatic  art  has  not  been 
forgotten  at  Albert  this  year.  Al¬ 
though  no  definite  Dramatic  Club  was 
formed  many  excellent  plays  and  other 
forms  of  dramatics  were  presented. 

The  first  play  of  the  year  was  “The 
Rehearsal”,  a  one-act  comedy  based  on 
the  idea  of  a  mock  rehearsal  of  Shake¬ 
speare’s  “Macbeth”.  The  play  kept  its 
audience  convulsed  in  laughter  from  the 
rise  to  the  fall  of  the  curtain;  there  can 
be  no  higher  praise  than  that. 

Dorothy  Cotter’s  rendering  of  “The 
White  Cliffs  of  D  over”  has  not  been  sur¬ 
passed  in  dramatic  suspense  this  year. 
One’s  heart  bled  with  the  characters  as 
they  moved  in  their  quiet  English  setting 
ruffled  by  the  trials  of  war.  Dorothy  also 
won  the  annual  oratorical  contest  with  a 
touching  appeal  for  the  Red  Cross.  We 
forecast  a  brilliant  future  for  Dorothy 
on  the  stage!  Other  speeches  given  that 
night  were  also  commendable  efforts. 
“Denzil’s”  revelation  of  post-war  world 
showed,  as  the  judges  told  us,  that  he 
“took  considerable”  time  preparing  this 
speech.  We  all  profited  too  from  Jean 
Morrison’s  discussion  of  the  Beveridge 
plan  and  as  the  judges  said  concerning 
her  effort,  it  was  appealing  in  its  “‘earn¬ 
estness”.  They  told  us  too  of  the  plat¬ 
form  appeal  of  Jerry  in  his  speech  on 
transportation.  They  said  they  “liked  the 
way  he  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket”.  We 
all  derived  much  benefit  from  the 
speeches  that  night.  Our  congratulations 
to  the  contestants. 

Perhaps  our  greatest  dramatic  effort 
was  the  Christmas  pageant.  Credit  is  due 
to  Mr.  Rainsberry,  Miss  Tuite  and  Mr. 
Attridge  who  worked  ceaselessly  for  the 
good  of  the  pageant  and  not  to  be  for¬ 
gotten  are  the  efforts  of  the  stage  man¬ 
agers,  Don  Ridout  and  George  Martin. 
They  transformed  our  beautiful  chapel 
to  a  lowly  manger  and  to  a  real  palace 
with  such  realism  that  one  could  not  help 
but  feel  the  spirit  of  Christmas  blessing 
descending  on  the  entire  hall  that  night. 

We  hope  for,  and  look  forward  to, 
more,  and  if  it  is  possible,  better,  dram¬ 
atic  programmes. 
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any  things  have  changed  since  the 
'  *  beginning  of  the  war.  One  thing 

however  has  remained  the  same,  that  is 
the  desire  of  the  students  of  Albert  Col¬ 
lege  to  dance.  Throughout  the  year 
dances  have  been  held  in  Ackerman  Hall 
and  the  Manor  each  month  alternately. 
They  have  been  the  pride  of  all  who 
have  so  eagerly  helped  to  plan  them. 

The  first  dance  of  the  year  was  the 
"‘initiation  dance”  which  was  held  last 
fall  to  help  everyone  get  acquainted. 
The  dances  of  the  following  months 
were  all  highly  successful  and  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed  by  everyone.  The 
climax  of  the  autumn  social  events  was 
a  delightful  semi-formal  ""Hallowe’en 
dance”  held  in  the  Manor  in  November. 
Miss  Tuite,  the  Dean  of  women,  wel¬ 
comed  the  boys  at  the  door  and  her 
charming  personality  made  everyone  at 
ease  and  eager  for  the  evening.  The  girls 
in  their  beautiful  evening  gowns  blended 
perfectly  with  the  lovely  background  of 
orange  and  black.  An  attractive  lighting 
effect  was  created  by  the  use  of  candles 
in  hollow  pumpkins.  A  phonograph  sup¬ 
plied  fitting  music  of  well  known  orch¬ 
estras.  At  intermission  a  delicious  lunch 
of  cakes,  sandwiches  and  "cokes’  was 
served.  The  happy  evening  came  to  a 
close  at  eleven -fifteen. 

Dances  of  the  second  term  were  no 
less  successful  and  were  all  memorable 
occasions.  One  February  evening,  be¬ 
cause  of  the  unkindness  of  Mother 
Nature,  the  sleigh-ride  previously 
planned  for  that  date  was  discarded  and 
arrangements  were  quickly  made  for 
dancing  in  Ackerman  Hall.  The  dis¬ 
appointment  caused  by  the  abandonment 
of  the  sleigh-ride  changed  to  glee  before 


the  night  was  through.  Two  hilarious 
skits,  “Casey  At  the  Bat”  and  “The 
Shooting  of  Dan  McGrue”  provided  the 
intermission  for  an  evening  of  dancing. 
That  Beethoven  touch  of  Bob  Keyes  and 
the  blonde  beauty  of  “Whitey”  Bacon 
certainly  surprised  the  dancers  that 
night.  The  evening  was  a  very  informal 
one  with  the  boys  and  girls  in  ski-boots 
and  ski-outfits.  Lunch  of  cocoa,  hot-dogs 
and  ice-cream  was  served  during  the 
skits.  Everyone  left  feeling  well  con¬ 
tented  despite  the  ravages  of  nature. 

The  social  events  of  the  second  term, 
and  indeed  of  the  whole  year  culminated 
in  the  annual  “At  Home”  in  March.  It 
was  really  good  to  see  those  “old  fam¬ 
iliar  faces”  from  past  years  back  in  the 
large  central  hall  of  the  college.  Acker¬ 
man  Hall,  cheerfully  decorated  with  the 
school  colours,  was  lighted  with  lamps 
and  candles.  Because  of  war  restrictions 
taxis  were  not  available,  but  the  pros¬ 
pects  of  a  wonderful  evening  over 
shadowed  the  minor  discomforts  of  a 
war-time  necessity  and  no  one  minded 
walking.  Music  was  provided  by  the  Air 
Force  orchestra  from  No.  5  I.T.S.  At 
intermission  a  tasty  luncheon  of  chicken 
salad,  cake  and  cocoa  was  served  and 
throughout  the  dancing  “cokes”  were 
available.  The  dance  came  to  a  close 
about  midnight  after  a  wonderful 
evening  of  reunion  and  rejoicing. 

Looking  back  on  the  social  highlights 
of  the  year  we  think  of  the  unforgettable 
hours  that  we  have  passed  dancing.  We 
can  only  hope  that  we  may  have  as  much 
pleasure  in  our  future  social  life  as  we 
have  had  already.  It  is  at  such  times  that 
Albert’s  true  spirit  reigns  supreme. 

Dorothy  Stephenson. 
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Air  Cadets 


(Photo  by  Clarke) 


STANDING- — N.  McLeod,  E.  Bolton,  J.  Strong,  R.  Davison,  R.  McRae,  R.  Fanning,  D.  Davison, 

W.  Craig,  B.  Benner. 

SEATED — D.  Plummer,  W.  Moss,  K.  MacDonald,  Mr.  Simpson,  J.  Hassel,  R.  McIntyre, 

A.  Murphy,  H.  Utting.  ABSENT— H.  Havman,  G.  McQuade. 


No.  133  Belleville  Squadron  Air  Cadets  of  Canada 

ORGANIZATION 


Original  Citizens’  Committee 
Chairman — H.  L.  McDougall. 

Hon.  Sec.-Treas. — J.  A.  Wilson. 
Members — F.  G.  Cushing,  J.  E.  Shortt, 
W.  H.  Finkle,  Dr.  G.  A.  Morton  and 
P.  C.  McLaurin. 


Present  Citizens’  Committee 
Chairman — W.  L.  McDougall. 

Hon.  Sec.-Treas. — B.  B.  Puddy. 
Members — F.  G.  Cushing,  W.  H.  Finkle, 
J.  E.  Shortt,  W.  S.  Turner,  Dr.  Bert 
Howard,  L.  E.  Hicks,  C.  B.  Morgan, 
0.  Pinkston,  M.  P.  Duff,  Jamieson 
Bone. 


★  ★  ★ 

Officers  of  the  Squadron 

C.O. — D.  C.  Boyd,  A/C  F/0.  M.O. — Dr.  M.  E.  Branscombe,  A/C  P/0. 

Adjutant — J.  M.  Wilson,  A/C  P/0. 

Flight  Commanders — H.  B.  Simpson,  A/C  P/0;  T.  W.  Hetherington,  A/C  P  0; 

0.  E.  Mangold,  A/C  P/0. 

Equipment  Officer — M.  C.  Ryan,  A/C  P/0. 

Disciplinarian — S.  Johnson,  W.0.1. 

★  ★  ★ 

Training  commenced  July  20,  1942.  Three  officers  qualified  at  Air  Cadet  Officers 
Training  Course  held  at  No.  1  B.  &  G.  School  R.C.A.F.  at  Jarvis,  Ontario,  held  June 
22nd  to  July  4th,  1942,  Hetherington,  Simpson  and  Wilson. 

Number  of  Cadets  enrolled  March  22nd,  1943 — 70. 

We  are  deeply  indebted  to  Wing  Commander  Snetzinger  and  Flying  Officer 
Henderson  from  No.  5  I.T.S.  for  the  co-operation  and  assistance  in  the  organization 
of  the  Squadron. 
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o.  2  Flight  has  taken  an  active  part 
in  the  work  of  the  Belleville 
Squadron  since  September  1942.  Instruc¬ 
tion  in  drill,  first  aid,  knots  and  lashings, 
navigation,  aircraft  recognition,  theory 
of  flight,  administration  and  signals  has 
been  received.  We  are  indebted  to  the 
R.C.A.F.  No.  5,  I.T.S.  for  transportation 
each  Thursday  night  to  and  from  the 
Collegiate. 

The  social  and  athletic  activities  of 
the  Cadets  during  the  year  although 
somewhat  limited  due  to  the  lack  of 
time,  were  thoroughlv  enjoyed  by  all. 
The  Christmas  entertainment  including 
the  “feed”  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  was  a  com¬ 
plete  success.  No.  2  flight  supplied  the 
following  hockey  players  for  the  game 
with  Kingston  squadron  in  February: 
Benner,  MacDonald  and  Christie,  for¬ 
wards;  Craig,  Fanning  and  MacRae,  de¬ 
fence.  Mr.  Burley,  the  coach,  was  well 
satisfied  with  the  showing  of  the  team. 
The  theatre  party  in  April  was  a  definite 
success. 

We  were  sorry  to  lose  two  members  of 
the  flight  in  March.  Wilf  Bacon  joined 
the  Navy  and  Jack  Wright  withdrew 
from  school  to  work  in  the  De  Flaviland 
defence  plant  in  Toronto.  We  wish  them 
both  success.  To  Henry  Utting,  our 
Flight  Sergeant,  who  joins  the  R.C.A.F. 
in  May,  we  extend  our  congratulations. 


Wait  till  “Hank”  visits  the  flight  as  a 
P/0! 

Many  of  the  members  are  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  their  two  weeks  at  an  R.C.A.F. 
station  this  summer.  They  will  return 
in  the  fall  with  long  stories  of  the  thrills 
of  aviation.  We  hope  that  the  original 
members  of  No.  2  Flight  will  return  in 
September  to  carry  on  the  work  and  that 
there  will  be  many  new  recruits  from  the 
student  body  of  the  College  in  1943-44. 
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0  The  firms  who  have  taken  space  in  the  Alibi  are  confidently  com¬ 
mended.  Their  advertisements  make  this  volume  possible  from  the 
financial  standpoint  and  they  in  turn  have  a  right  to  expect  that  the 
advertisements  will  pay  for  themselves. 

It  is  our  wish  that  you  acquaint  yourself  with  these  advertisers  who  have 
taken  an  interest  in  your  school  and  your  school  yearbook.  We  assure 
you  that  each  of  them  will  give  you  QUALITY,  SERVICE  and  VALUE 
for  your  money. 

The  stores  that  do  here  advertise 
We  recommend  that  you  attend. 

For  if  we  do  but  patronize 
Another  year  they’ll  advertise. 

J.  M.  “Nookie”  Maylor, 

Business  and  Advertising  Manager. 


IlnturrHitg  of  Hratern  ©ntartn 

LONDON,  CANADA 


Today  the  world  is  passing  through  the  greatest  crisis  in  history.  No  one  can  tell 
what  the  future  holds  in  store.  In  these  difficult  times  common  prudence  requires  that 
every  young  person  who  can  possibly  do  so  should  procure  a  college  or  university 
training. 

Why  not  make  this  a  personal  question  and  face  it? 

By  its  charter  the  University  may  confer  degrees  in  Arts,  Medicine,  Science,  Agri¬ 
culture,  Law,  Education,  Music  and  Theology.  Degrees  at  present  granted:  B.A., 

B. Sc.,  B.D.,  LL.B.,  M.A.,  M.Sc.,  M.D.,  D.D. 

Diplomas  and  Certificates:  Business  Administration,  Home  Economics,  D.P.H., 

C. P.H.N.,  C.EN.,  Music. 

For  full  particulars  regarding  matriculation  requirements,  courses  of  study,  fees, 
scholarships,  etc.,  write  THE  REGISTRAR. 
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Edited  by  Marion  Rowe 

Ihe  magazine  of  the  Kingston  Collegiate  Vocational  Institute,  ‘The  Times”. 
is  a  credit  to  the  school;  the  humour  is  a  prominent  feature.  The  following 
is  an  example: 

WHAT  TO  DO  IN  CASE  OF  AN  AIR  RAID 

1.  As  soon  as  bombs  start  dropping,  run  like  little  Nell.  It  doesn’t  matter 
where,  so  long  as  you  run.  Wear  track  shoes  if  possible,  so  if  the  people  in  front 
of  you  are  slow  you  won’t  have  any  trouble  getting  over  them. 

2.  Take  advantage  of  opportunities  afforded  you  when  air  raid  sirens  sound  the 
warning  of  attack: 

(a)  If  in  a  bakery,  grab  a  pie  or  cake. 

(6)  If  in  a  movie,  grab  a  blonde. 

(c)  If  in  a  quandary,  at  least  grab  your  trousers. 

3.  If  you  find  an  unexploded  bomb,  always  pick  it  up  and  shake  well.  If  it 
doesn’t  work,  heave  it  in  the  furnace  (the  fire  department  will  come  later  and  take 
care  of  things). 

4.  If  an  incendiary  bomb  is  found  burning  in  a  building,  throw  gasoline  on  it 
(you  can’t  put  it  out  anyway,  so  you  might  just  as  well  have  a  little  fun).  If  no 
gasoline  is  available,  throw  a  bucket  of  water  on  it  and  lie  down — you  are  dead. 

P.S. — The  properties  of  the  bomb  free  the  hydrogen  from  the  water  causing 
rather  rapid  combustion.  It  will  explode  with  an  awful  crash. 

5.  Always  get  excited  and  holler  bloody  murder.  It  will  add  to  the  fun  and 
confusion  and  scare  the  kids. 

6.  Anoint  yourself  freely  with  your  most  potent  hair  tonic,  eat  onions,  limburger 
cheese,  etc.,  before  entering  a  crowded  air  raid  shelter.  It  will  make  you  very  popular 
with  the  people  within  your  immediate  vicinity,  eliminating  any  unnecessary  dis¬ 
comfort  that  would  be  very  prevalent  if  people  crowded  around  too  closely. 

7.  If  you  should  be  the  victim  of  a  direct  bomb  hit,  don’t  go  to  pieces.  Lie  still 
and  you  won’t  be  noticed. 

8.  Knock  the  air  raid  wardens  down  if  they  start  to  tell  you  what  to  do.  They 
always  save  the  best  seats  for  themselves  and  their  friends  anyway. 

★  ★  ★ 

To  “The  Twig”  of  the  University  of  Toronto  Schools,  we  give  our  heartiest 
congratulations;  the  photography  is  particularly  worthy  of  mention.  The  Form 
News,  from  which  an  excerpt  is  taken,  was  bright  and  amusing. 
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BOOK  OF  THE  MONTH  CLUB 

“This  Freedom”  or  “Saturday” 

“Seventeen”  OR  “Our  Marks  In  Latin” 

“The  Good  Earth”  or  “Our  Rugby  Team’s  Diet” 

“Daily  Danger”  OR  “The  Rush  to  the  Cafeteria” 

“Innocents  at  Sea”  or  “The  New  Boys” 

★  ★  ★ 

The  poetry  in  the  “Cap  and  Gown”,  Wycliffe  College,  has  outstanding  merit. 

IMMORTALITY 

I  could  not  bear  to  see  the  flowers  die 
When  the  grey  shies  of  Autumn  days  return , 

If  I  knew  not  of  Spring’s  bright  certainty; 

No  hope ,  no  coming  joy  could  I  discern. 

Dear  friend ,  /  could  not  bear  to  see  you  lie 
So  still  and  silently  tonight ,  alone. 

If  I  knew  not  your  soul  has  found  on  high, 

A  fairer  Spring  than  we  have  ever  known. 

★  ★  ★ 

“The  Record”  of  Trinity  College  School,  is  a  good  example  of  an  all  round 
school  magazine. 

★  ★  ★ 

We  congratulate  the  “College  Times”,  Tapper  Canada  College,  for  their  ex¬ 
cellent  literary  section. 

★  ★  ★ 

“The  Voyageur”.  Pickering  College,  contains  several  articles  well  worth 
reading. 

We  thank  all  exchanges  for  their  co-operation. 


“The  Complete  Organization” 

PHOTO  ENGRAVERS 
and  ELECTROTYPERS 

Limited 


91  GOULD  ST.  -  TORONTO 
Telephone  Waverley  3821  -  12  Lines  to  Central 


Photographers  • 
Electrotypers  • 


Artists  • 
Stereotypers 


Engravers 
*  Mats 
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Edited  by  Jack  Lougheed 

UP  NORTH 

One  hunting  season  back  in  25,  I  was  up  north  huntin  b’ar.  A  blizzard  started 
and  the  snow  fell  for  days  so  that  finally  when  it  did  stop,  there  was  so  much  snow 
that  when  I  was  walking  down  the  street,  I  tripped  and  fell  50  feet  through  a  hole  in 
the  snow,  right  into  McNulty’s  Pool  Parlour. 

Then,  towards  spring  the  weather  was  very  changeable.  One  minute  it  would  he 
raining  cats  and  dogs.  I  saw  a  b’ar  in  the  distance  and  I  was  clean  out  of  bullets. 
So  I  held  mah  gun  in  the  air  and  the  barrel  filled  with  water.  The  next  minute  it 
froze  solid.  The  b  ar  was  cornin’  steadily  at  me.  I  put  some  powder  in  mah  gun, 
aimed  at  the  b’ar’s  haid,  an  fired.  The  piece  of  ice  hit  him  b’twixt  the  eyes.  The 

heat  of  his  body  melted  the  ice  and  the  b’ar  died  of  water  on  the  brain. 

★  ★  ★ 

“Alright  back  there?’’  called  the  conductor  from  the  front  of  the  car. 

“Hold  on!”  came  a  feminine  voice  from  the  back,  “Wait  till  1  get  my  clothes  on." 
The  entire  carfull  turned  around  and  craned  their  necks  expectantly.  A  girl 
got  on  with  a  basket  of  laundry. 

★  ★  ★ 

Old  Man — “What’s  the  quickest  way  to  the  hospital?” 

Blair  Slighte — “Just  poke  me  with  that  stick  again.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Henry  Utting  was  coming  with  the  mail  for  Albert  College  and  as  the  time  for 
supper  was  near,  he  knew  he  would  be  late.  Running  frantically  he  closed  his  eyes 
tightly  and  muttered,  “Please  don’t  make  me  late!  Please  let  me  be  on  time!  Please 

i 

•  •  •  JL  •  •  • 

Suddenly  he  fell  in  a  mud  puddle.  Getting  to  his  feet,  he  raised  his  eyes  to  the 

heavens.  “O.K.”  he  said,  “I  didn’t  ask  you  to  shove  me,  did  I?” 

★  *  ★ 

Miss  Tuite — -“Politeness  is  the  art  of  making  people  feel  at  home  when  you  wish 
to  goodness  they  were  at  home.” 

★  ★  * 

Bruce  Mair  ( seeking  directions  while  motoring ) — “Heh,  mister!  Am  I  all  right 
for  the  zoo?” 

Man — “As  far  as  I  know,  Mister,  but  I  don’t  run  the  zoo.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Bev.  Anderson  ( meeting  Myrtle  Richardson  at  a  party ) — “I’ve  heard  a  great 
deal  about  you.” 

Myrtle  ( absently ) — “Possibly,  but  you  can’t  prove  anything.” 
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PETTY  VR^U'/z^c,  s 

MODERN  ECONOMICS  ( according 
to  Dr.  McMullen )  ...  If  you  don’t  spend 
money  you  are  a  miser.  If  you  do  spend 
it,  you  should  be  giving  to  the  war  ef¬ 
fort.  If  you  do  get  money,  you  are  a  big 
grafter.  If  you  don’t,  you  are  not  on  the 
job.  And  just  when  you  are  beginning  to 
make  ends  meet,  somebody  moves  the 
ends. 

★  *  * 

Billy ,  finding  life  a  bore, 

Drank  some  H2S04. 

Good  old  Deany,  a  Ph.D., 

Gave  him  CaC03. 

Now  he’s  neutralized  ’tis  true 
But  he’s  full  of  C02. 

★  ★  ★ 


Ridout — 4  A  girl  can  make  a  fool  out 
of  a  boy  in  ten  minutes.” 

Bruce  Orr — “Maybe,  but  think  of 
those  ten  minutes!” 

★  ★  * 

“Please”  .  .  .  “No!”  .  .  .  “Oh,  please 
do.”  .  .  .  “Positively,  no!”  .  .  .  “Ob, 
come  on.”  ...  “I  said  no!!”  .  .  .  “Aw, 
gee,  ma,  all  the  boys  go  barefooted  now.” 

*  ★  ★ 

Eleanor — “Next  to  a  beautiful  girl 
what  do  you  consider  to  be  the  most 
beautiful  thing  in  the  world?” 

Bill  B. — “Eleanor,  when  I  am  next  to 
a  beautiful  girl  I  don’t  worry  about 
statistics.” 


YARN 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

AND  THE 

LATEST  IN  BOOKS 

AT  THE 

QUINTE 

BOOK  SHOP 


YES! 

SCHOOL  BOOKS,  SUPPLIES 

- • - 

AUTHORIZED  TEXT  BOOKS 


Underwood,  Royal,  Remington, 
L.  C.  Smith  and  Corona 
T  ype  writers 
(Rental  $1  per  week,  $3  per  month) 

MATRICULATION  HELPS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

(Ask  or  send  for  Catalogue) 

—  -  •  ■  ■■ 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 


GREETING  CARDS  FOR 

ALL  OCCASIONS 
- —  • - 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

Educational  Publishers 
183  Front  St.  -  Belleville  -  Phone  892 


Page  Seventy 


THE  ALIBI  — : 


NIGHTMARE 

or  ‘"Why  I  Dropped  Latin” 

It  follows  me  where'er  I  go; 

It  haunts  me  night  and  day; 

And  in  the  night ,  when  the  moon  shines 
bright 

I  hear  Camillius  say: 

“To  Athens  I  will  delegate 
The  senators  to  go." 

Is  that  an  ablative  of  respect? 

Gee.  Mr.  Simpson ,  /  don't  knoiv! 

T he  /V umidian  cavalry  charge  once  more 
The  water-carriers  scaring, 

Until  I  wake  in  fright  to  see 
Hannibal  at  me  glaring! 

His  weary  soldiers  past  me  file. 

Their  armour  round  me  clanging 
Until  I  hear  from  down  the  hall 

That  darn  bell  start  its  banging. 

★  ★  ★ 

Miss  Andrews  {in  the  biology  lab)  — 
“Norma,  are  you  spitting  in  the  gold¬ 
fish  bowl?” 

Norma  Ross — “No,  Miss,  but  I’m 
coming  pretty  close.” 


ONTARIO  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  Limited 

75th  Year 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 

Canada’s  best  known  and  most  widely  attended  business  college.  .  .  .  Special 
features  here  are  low  cost,  individual  instruction,  rapid  progress,  experienced 
teachers,  good  equipment  and  fine  quarters.  Ask  for  free  catalogue. 

Phone  124  I.  L.  MOORE,  Principal  275  Front  St. 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD,  ETC. 

Ottawa  version:  “Praise  the  Lord  and 
pass  me  my  commission.” 

Albert  version:  “Praise  the  Lord  and 
pass  me  the  nutrition.” 

Acal :  “Praise  the  Lord  and  don’t  pass 
the  prohibition.” 

Dramatic  critics:  “Praise  the  Lord, 
we’ve  passed  the  intermission.” 

Fourth  Form:  “Praise  the  Lord,  to 
heck  with  all  tuition.” 


'///  p/*/± 

"  ss  /  y/t  t>  " 


GOOD  FOOD 
HAPPY  SURROUNDINGS 

Esquire  Grill 

ALL  CANADIAN 

BELLEVILLE 


They  were  looking  into  the  depths  of 
the  Grand  Canyon. 

“Do  you  know,”  said  the  guide,  “that 
it  took  millions  and  millions  of  years  for 
this  great  abyss  to  be  carved  out?” 

“Well,  well,”  ejaculated  Mr.  Connell. 
“Never  knew  this  was  a  government 
job.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Heard  outside  the  Albert  College  din¬ 
ing  hall  waiting  for  the  door  to  be 
opened — “Never  was  so  little  waited  for 
by  so  many  for  so  long.” 


THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  stock  of 
Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting  Goods,  Cutlery, 
Painted  Supplies,  Shelf,  Heavy  and  Builders’ 

Hardware. 


Comfortable  Rest  Room  For  Ladies 


248-250  Front  St  Phone  163 
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Bill  Craig — “You  gonna  skip  English 
today?’' 

Bruce  Benner — “I  can’t;  I  need  the 
sleep.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Rainsberry — “All  women  without 
exception  contradict.” 

Barb.  McKimm — “That’s  not  true!” 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Goyette  was  dying.  The  doctor 
bending  low  catches  the  following  faint¬ 
ly  uttered  words:  “I  am  dying  .  .  .  yes. 
Go  to  Ruth.  Tell  her  ...  I  died  .  .  .  with 
her  name  ...  on  my  lips,  .  .  .  that  I  .  .  . 
loved  her  .  .  .  her  alone  .  .  .  always.  .  .  . 
And  Gertie  .  .  .  tell  Gertie  .  .  .  the  same 
thing.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Skinner  much  preoccupied,  entered  a 
barber’s  shop  and  sat  in  a  chair  next  to 
a  woman  having  her  hair  bobbed. 

“Haircut,  please,”  ordered  Skinner. 

“Certainly,”  said  the  barber,  “but  if 
you  really  want  a  haircut,  would  you 
mind  taking  of  your  hat  first?” 

Skinner  hurriedly  removed  his  hat. 
“I’m  sorry,”  he  apologized,  as  he  looked 
around,  “I  didn’t  know  there  was  a  lady 
present.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Mrs.  Smyth — “Waite,  you  can’t  sleep 
in  my  class.” 

Jeff  Waite — “If  you  didn’t  talk  so 
loud,  I  could.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Miss  Andrews — “How  do  you  test  the 
temperature  of  a  baby’s  bath?” 

The  Dean — “You  fill  the  tub  with 
water  and  put  the  baby  in  it.  If  the 
baby  turns  red,  it’s  too  hot;  if  the  baby 
turns  purple,  it’s  too  cold;  and  if  the 
baby  turns  white,  it  needed  a  bath.’ 

★  ★  ★ 

Ode  To  Belleville’s  Changeable 
Weather 

/  remember,  1  remember. 

Ere  my  childhood  flitted  by. 

It  iv as  cold  then  in  December 

And  was  warmer  in  July. 

In  the  winter  there  were  freezings — 

In  the  summer  there  were  thaws ; 

But  the  weather  isn't  now  at  all 

Like  it  used  to  was!!! 


WOODLEY 

273  FRONT  ST. 


FUR  COATS 
FUR  SCARFS 
FUR  MUFFS 


FUR  REPAIRS 
FUR  RESTYLING 
FUR  CLEANING 
FUR  STORAGE 

• 

F  urriers 
in  Belleville 
Since  1904 
Our  Best 
Guarantee 

• 

FURRIERS 

BELLEVILLE 


WARREN-KNIT 

SWEATERS 

ARE  USED  EXCLUSIVELY 
BY  MOST  OF  CANADA’S 
LEADING  COLLEGES 


WARREN  BROS. 
LIMITED 

St.  Catharines,  Ont. 


KNITTED  OUTERWEAR 
WITH  A  REPUTATION 
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POTTER’S 

FLORIST 


Cut  Flowers  and  Plants 
Artistic  Floral  Work 


24  McAnnany  St.  -  Belleville 
PHONE  516 


PERSONAL  COLUMN 

By  “Snoop” 

Does  anyone  know  who  threw  Phil 
Acal  out  of  the  Manor? 

★  ★  ★ 

To  what  does  Mr.  Rainsberry  refer 
when  he  speaks  of  “The  Mystery  of  the 
Nunnery”? 

★  ★  ★ 

Does  ‘Humpty  Dumptv  pav  for  all  the 
week-ends  he  spends  here? 

★  ★  ★ 

Where  were  Keith  Black  and  Nonnie 
Best  on  a  certain  Wednesday  afternoon? 

★  ★  ★ 

Where  was  John  Skinner  before  he 
went  into  history  class  with  his  braces 
down? 

★  ★  ★ 

What  did  Dorothy  Cotter  do  with  her 
twenty-five  dollars? 

★  ★  ★ 

Who  are  the  1st  Flat  barbers  (ask 
McRae) . 

★  ★  ★ 

Examine  carefully  the  advertisement 
hv  Elastica  Paints. 


COMPLIMENTS 

MAHER 

SHOE  STORES 

CANADA’S  FOREMOST  SHOE 
RETAILERS 


242  Front  St.  -  Phone  919 
BELLEVILLE 


Bill  Cook’s  Cigar  Store 

The  Store  with  Belleville’s  Most 
Complete  Line  of 

• 

Tobaccos  •  Sundries 
Magazines 

• 

PHONE  1509  223  FRONT  ST. 


Your  Eyes  .  .  . 

If  you  are  particular  .  .  . 
and  you  should  be  .  .  . 
about  having  a  careful  and 
scientific  analysis  of  your 
visual  functions,  I  solicit 
your  consultation. 

J.  A.  Me  FEE 

Experienced  Optometrist 
Phone  128 
For  Appointment 


THE  HOUSTON  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

( Wholesale  and  Retail ) 

Building  Materials 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

TRUDEAU  MOTOR  SALES 


CHRYSLER-PLYMOUTH 

DIST. 


BELLEVILLE 


BOOKS 
STATIONERY 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
MAGAZINES 
WALL  PAPER 
LENDING  LIBRARY 


Complete  Line  of 
GREETING  CARDS 

- • - 

SILL’S 

BOOKSTORE 

PHONE  1829 

222  Front  St.  -  Belleville,  Ont. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

MARTIN-SENOUR  CO. 

LIMITED 

Pioneers  in  Pure 
Paints 

282  FRONT  ST.  -  PHONE  166 
BELLEVILLE 


HOTEL 

QUINTE 

BELLEVILLE 

ONTARIO 


THE  RAVIN'  ! 

At  our  lessons  we  were  sitting. 

As  our  teachers  say  is  fitting 
And  our  eyebrows  we  were  knitting . 
Knitting  over  the  awful  bore. 

As  we  sit  there  faintly  snoring 
Suddenly  there  came  a  roaring 
As  of  someone  loudly  storming 
Storming  at  us  with  a  roar. 

“Tis  the  teacher  ”  we  all  muttered , 

“ Storming  at  us  with  fierce  roar, 
Only  he  and  nothing  more” 

On  and  onward  he  kept  raving; 

And  his  hands  he  sure  was  waving , 

’ Till  in  us  there  came  a  craving, 
Craving  to  be  out  the  door. 

All  the  while  that  he  was  roaring 
W e  all,  so  it  seemed,  were  pouring 
O'er  the  lines  of  print  so  boring. 
Sometimes  looking  towards  the  door. 
“ Hoiv  oft,  threatening  detention, 
Must  l  tell  you,  4 Pay  attention /’  ” 
Quoth  the  student  “Evermore” . 


WOTTENS  LIMITED 

- • - 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

THE  SMARTEST  DRESSES 
OF  THE  CITY 


282  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE 
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THE  GUILD 

SODA  BAR-GRILL 

(Canadian  Owned  and  Operated) 

HOME-COOKED 

FOOD 

m 

245  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE 


©  Phono-Amplifiers  with  Records  Rented 
for  Parties,  Dances,  etc. 

•  Bluebird,  Victor,  Columbia  and  Decca 
Phonograph  Records. 

o  THE  FINEST  THERE  IS  IN  RADIO 
REPAIRS. 

•  FOR  PROMPT  SERVICE  PHONE  1491. 

FRALICK’S 

RADIO  SERVICE  and  SUPPLY 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

T.  SULLIVAN 

• 

211  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

BELLE  THEATRE 

m 

IF  THE  BELLE  HAS  IT 
.  .  .  IT’S  A  HIT  ! 


In  a  little  wayside  station  down  in 
Alabama,  an  old  negro  shuffled  up  to 
the  ticket  agent. 

“Ah  wants  a  ticket  for  Trivinia,”  he 
said. 

The  agent  consulted  his  time-table  and 
the  atlas  and  the  company  records. 
Finally  he  asked,  “Where  is  Trivinia?’ 

“Why,”  said  the  negro  in  amazement, 
“dar  she  am,  standing  right  over  thar.  ” 
★  ★  ★ 

Jerry — “And  your  father  who  was 
trying  so  hard  to  get  in  the  government 
job,  what  is  he  doing  now?” 

Jean — “Nothing,  he  got  the  job.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Freddy  was  proposing  a  vote  of 
thanks  to  President  Ardiel.  He  said: 
“There  is  a  charming  fable  that  when  a 
baby  is  born,  its  guardian  angel  im¬ 
plants  a  kiss.  If  the  kiss  is  on  the  brow, 
the  child  will  be  very  intellectual,  if  on 
the  eyes  very  beautiful,  if  on  the  fingers 
very  artistic  and  so  on.  Now  I  cannot 
say  where  the  angel  kissed  our  President 
but  I  do  know  he  makes  a  very  good 
chairman.” 


Let  us  solve 
your  Insurance 
Problems . 


LYON  &  HARVEY 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 
TORONTO 
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POEM  TO  YOUR  WIFE 

We  are  broom-mates , 
We  sweep  together 
Du  st  we  two. 

★  ★  ★ 


★  ★  ★ 


A  MORON  JOKE 

The  moron  railroad  man  was  walking 
along  the  railroad  when  he  espied  a  leg 
on  the  tracks.  Stopping,  he  picked  it  up, 
and  after  deliberating  for  several  min¬ 
utes,  said: 

“Gee,  that  looks  a  lot  like  Tom’s  leg,” 
Thus  saying  he  threw  the  limb  over  his 
shoulder  and  walked  on. 

A  few  yards  further  he  came  on  an 
arm.  Again  he  stopped  and,  picking  the 
arm  up  he  scrutinized  it  carefully. 

“Gee,  this  looks  a  lot  like  Tom’s  arm. 
And  again  he  discarded  the  limb  over 
his  shoulder. 

Once  more  the  resumed  his  walk  and 
in  a  very  little  while  he  came  on  a  head 
and,  after  standing  perplexed  for  some 
minutes  he  picked  it  up  with  a  cry  ex¬ 
claiming: 

“Gee,  this  looks  a  lot  like  Tom’s  head. 
.  .  .  Why  it  is  Tom’s  head.  .  .  .  Tom, 
Tom  .  .  .  are  you  hurt!” 


ANGUS  McFEE 

JEWELLERS 
Since  1860 


UPTOWN  BILLIARDS 

Ycotes  and  Trakas,  Props. 


BILLIARDS  -  SHOE  SHINE  -  HAT 
CLEANING  -  CIGARS  -  CIGARETTES 
AND  TOBACCOS 


Phone  1536  316  Front  St. 

BELLEVILLE 


Nnrntmt  ^5.  iiMnarbs 
EYESIGHT  SPECIALIST 


EYES  THAT  NEED  GLASSES 
DESERVE  THE  BEST 


Official  Eye  Examiner  for  the 
Canadian  National  Railways 


Phone  185 

McCarthy  Theatre  Block 
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TRUE  STORY 

Mr.  Rainsberry  once  called  upon 
Baron  Rothschild,  the  wealthy  banker, 
and  argued  with  him  as  to  the  unfair¬ 
ness  of  one  man  having  so  much  money 
and  so  many  millions  of  people  with 
practically  none.  He  asked  for  a  more 
equitable  distribution  of  wealth. 

At  this  point  Rothschild  called  in  his 
secretary  and  asked  him  how  much 
money  he  had.  Then  he  referred  to  an 
almanac  and  figured  out  the  total 
population  of  the  world.  He  then  made 
a  simple  calculation  and  calling  his 
secretary,  said,  ‘‘Will  you  give  this 
gentleman  sixteen  cents.  That  is  his 
share  of  my  wealth.” 

★  ★  * 

Women  s  faults  are  many. 

Men  have  only  two: 

Everything  they  say 
And  everything  they  do. 

★  ★  ★ 

“Eve  stood  about  enough,”  said  Mrs. 
Smyth  as  they  amputated  her  legs. 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

BELMONT 

RESTAURANT 

• 

289  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  3650J 


TEMPLER  FLOWER  SHOP 

VVM.  G.  ROWLAND 
14  Campbell  St.  -  Phone  1900 
BELLEVILLE 

Nifhts  and  Sundays  -  2888w 

• 

“Belleville’s  Leading  Florist” 

WHY  TRY  THE  REST  WHEN  WE  SELL 
THE  BEST  ! 


BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 
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Micky — “Pop,  I  got  into  trouble  at 
school  and  it’s  all  your  fault!” 

Mr.  McCullough — “How’s  that?” 

Micky — “Remember  when  I  asked  you 
how  much  $500,000  was?” 

Mr.  McCullough — “Yes,  I  remember.” 

Micky — “Well,  ‘a  heluva  lot’  ain’t  the 
right  answer!” 

O 

★  ★  ★ 

Fran.  Holmes — “But  I  don’t  think  I 
deserve  an  absolute  zero  for  my  geom¬ 
etry  paper.” 

Dean — “Neither  do  I,  but  it’s  the 
lowest  mark  I  am  allowed  to  give.” 

★  ★  ★ 

M.  Maylor — “What  would  you  say  to 
a  tramp  in  the  woods?” 

M.  Rowe — “That  would  depend  on 
what  he  looked  like.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Keith  Black  —  “T  m  groping  for 
words.” 

Nonnie — “Well,  don’t  expect  to  find 
them  around  my  neck.” 


MONTROSE  DAIRY 

• 

Jersey  and  Ayrshire 
MILK 

T.B.  and  BLOOD  TESTED 

Phone  374 


GO  TO  THE  .  .  . 

“DICKENS” 

Where  they  have  Good  Things 
to  eat. 


SPECIAL  THINGS  FOR  SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS 

-  -  •— — 

215  FRONT  STREET 


E  *  A  M  T  /  /vj  £ 


★  ★  ★ 

It  s  easy  enough  to  be  pleasant 

When  life  flows  round  and  round , 

But  the  man  worth  while 
Is  the  one  who  can  smile 

When  his  braces  are  hanging  down. 

★  ★  ★ 

Wallv  Morrison — “What  kind  of  a 

j 

room  mate  is  Johnny  Abraham?” 

John  McMullen — -“Well,  last  night  he 
barked  his  shins  on  a  chair,  and  said, 
‘Oh,  the  perversity  of  inanimate  ob- 

•  ,  ?  55 

jects  . 

★  ★  ★ 

Charlie  Cohrs — “I  had  a  narrow  es¬ 
cape  last  night!” 

Bill  Ardiel— “What’s  that?” 

Charlie — “Well,  I  woke  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  and  saw  something 
white  in  my  room.  So  I  grabbed  my  gun 
and  shot  it.  When  I  put  on  the  light  I 
discovered  it  was  my  shirt.” 

Bill — “I  don’t  see  what’s  so  narrow  in 
that.” 

Charlie — “Well,  suppose  I  had  for¬ 
gotten  to  take  off  my  shirt  last  night.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Goyette — “Sinclair,  why  didn’t 

you  shave  this  morning?” 

Sandy — “I  thought  I  did  but  there 
were  twelve  of  us  using  the  same  mirror 
this  morning  and  1  must  have  shaved 
some  other  guy.” 

★  *  it 

Co-ed  ...  a  girl  who  also  goes  to  col¬ 

lege. 

Girl  .  .  .  has  been  tried  and  found 
wanting — everything  under  the  sun. 

Modern  woman  .  .  .  always  one  of 
three  things:  hungry,  thirsty  or  both. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

NEW  QUEENS 
HOTEL 

158  Front  St.  -  Phone  2370 


Don  Horton  (seeking  a  job ) — “Have 
you  an  opening  for  a  good  violinist?” 

Manager — “Yes  right  behind  you. 
Would  you  mind  closing  it  on  the  way 
out?” 

★ *  *  ★ 

Mr.  Connell  —  “Rayner,  have  some 
more  pudding?” 

Vern — “Well,  I’ll  take  some  more, 
but  only  a  mouthful.” 

Mr.  Connell  (to  Whitey) — “Whitey, 
fill  Mr.  Rayner  s  plate.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Jock  Shields — “You  can  go  to  college 
and  earn  a  degree  or  you  can  quit  in  the 
seventh  grade  and  make  enough  to  en¬ 
dow  the  college.” 

★  ★  ★ 

There  was  a  young  student  named  Dot 
Who  in  chemistry  knew  quite  a  lot ; 

Once ,  a  mixture  to  brew  it — 

She  touched  a  match  to  it. 

When  the  smoke  cleared  away ,  Dot  was 

not. 
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Most  little  pigs  go  to  market, 
but  the  best  little  pigs  come  to 

CLARK  &  MILES 

QUALITY  MEATS 

184  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  2100 


BRIDGE 

LAUNDRY 

George  Lee,  Manager 


THE  BEST  LAUNDRY  WORK 
IN  THE  CITY 


Lowest  prices  in  the  city  .  .  .  try 
us  with  your  next  week’s  work. 
.  .  .  Household  laundry  our 
specialty.  .  .  .  Goods  called  for 
and  delivered. 


2  Bridge  St.  E.  Phone  422 
Belleville,  Ont. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

The  J.  A.  McNABB  Ltd. 

Specialists  in  High  Grade 

WOMEN’S  and  MISSES’ 
READY-TO-WEAR 

Style  -  Quality  -  Service  -  Satisfaction 
254  Front  St.  -  Telephone  444 
BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

BELLE  BARBERS 

247  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  210 
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“We  shall  not  turn  from  our 
purpose ,  however  sombre  the 
road ,  however  grievous  the 
cost ,  because  we  know  that  out 
of  this  time  of  trial  and  tribula¬ 
tion  will  be  born  a  new  freedom 
and  glory  for  all  of  mankind 

— Churchill. 


FOR  QUALITY 

BUY  YOUR 

CLOTHES  •  HATS 
CAPS  and  MEN’S 
FURNISHINGS 

AT 

QUICK  & 
ROBERTSON 

258  FRONT  STREET 
TELEPHONE  221 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

W.  WONNACOTT 

JEWELLER 

- • - 

W e  engrave  our  oivn  goods 

—  FREE  — 

- • - 

29  BRIDGE  ST.  EAST 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

S.  S.  KRESGE  CO.,  LTD. 

# 

Something  to  eat  is  always  a  treat 
at  Our  Fountain  ! 


Mr.  Kirk— “Correct  this  sentence: 
‘Girls  is  naturally  better-looking  than 
boys’.” 

Rod  Powell — “Girls  is  artificially  bet¬ 
ter  looking  than  boys.’’ 

★  ★  -k 

With  apologies  to  Mr.  Rainsberry. 
There  are  metres  iambic 
And  metres  trochaic 

And  metres  in  musical  tone. 

But  the  metre  that's  sweeter 
And  nearer  completer 

Is  to  meet  her  by  moonlight  alone. 

★  ★  ★ 

Ridout  ( figuring  out  his  account  for 
his  $15  allowance) — “Let’s  see.  I  had 
$15.  Spent  $5  playing  pool,  lost  $5  in  a 
poker  game  and  er — I  must  have  spent 
the  rest  foolishly.” 

J 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Rainsberry — “McMullen,  can  you 
explain  Monroe’s  Doctrine  to  me?” 

John  McMullen — “Just  what  part 
don’t  you  understand,  sir?” 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

REWARD  SHOE  STORE 

...  • 

'  V>fFv 

FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE.  ONT. 


Page  Eighty-One 


Page  Eighty-Two 


4 


:■ —  T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


NAMES 

(Woven  on  Fine  Cambric  Tape) 
FOR  MARKING  CLOTHING  AND 
LINEN— SAVE  CONFUSION  AND 
LAUNDRY  LOSSES. 


12  doz.  S3  -  6  doz.  $2 

3  doz.  SI. 50 

# 

TRIAL  OFFER:  Send  10c  for  one  dozen 
of  your  own  first  name. 

J.  &  J.  CASH,  Inc. 

80  Grier  Street  Belleville,  Ont. 


Dear  Miss  Dix: 

Should  a  father  of  fifty  get  married 
again? 

Nook  Maylor. 

Mr.  Maylor: 

No,  that’s  enough  children  for  any 
man. 

Dorothy  Dix. 

★  ★  ★ 

J.  Wright — “Do  you  know  Taylor?” 

B.  Beecroft — “Yes,  I  used  to  sleep 
with  him.” 

J.  Wright — “Room-mates?” 

B.  Beecroft — “No,  class-mates.” 


KENT  SHOE  STORE 

“ Shoes  For  the  Entire  Family ” 


EXPERT  SERVICE  AND  MOST 
MODERN  SURROUNDINGS 
- • - 

225  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  2849w 


Bev.  Anderson — ‘’Girls  don’t  interest 
me.  I  prefer  the  company  of  the  fel¬ 
lows.” 

John  McMullen — “I’m  broke  too.” 

* *  *  * 


"wolf" 


“IT  PAYS  TO  LOOK  WELL” 

VISIT 

NEW  CENTRAL  BARBER 
SHOP 

THREE  BARBERS  -  SHOE  SHINE 
178  Front  St.  -  Belleville 
(PHONE)  NAPHAN  &  SHERRY 
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WE  SUPPLY 
ALBERT  COLLEGE 

WITH 

PASTEURIZED 
CREAMERY  BUTTER 

CITIZEN’S  DAIRY 

237  Coleman  Street 
BELLEVILLE 


Mr.  Fanning — “Did  you  have  the  car 
out  last  night?” 

Bob — “Yes,  I  took  some  of  the  boys 
for  a  ride.” 

Mr.  Fanning  —  “Well,  tell  them  1 
found  their  compacts  in  the  car.” 

★  ★  ★ 

“Joan,”  said  Blair  Slighte,  “will  you 

please  get  off  my  foot?” 

Joan  Morgan — “Why  don’t  you  put 
your  foot  where  it  belongs?” 

“Don’t  tempt  me,  don’t  tempt  me,”  he 
countered  shortly. 

*  •*  *■ 

Ashes  to  ashes ,  and  dust  to  dust ; 

If  it  weren't  for  the  paint ,  these 
women  would  rust. 

Mr.  Rainsberry — “What’s  the  rest  of 
this  quotation:  ‘Truth  is  mighty’?” 

Jackie  West — “  ‘Scarce’,  I  suppose.” 


In  Sickness  or 
in  Health 


Your  local  Druggist 
stands  ready  to  serve 
you  in  a  thousand 
.  _  ,  helpful  little,  ways. 

.  .  .  Prices  to  your 
liking.  .  .  . 

•  AA  •  '  - 

•  .  ..  •  •:  , 

;  (Tv 

YOUR  BELLEVILLE 
DRUGGIST 


★  ★  ★ 

Beggar  —  “Have  you  got  enough 

money  for  a  cup  of  tea?” 

Ray  McRae— “Oh,  I’ll  manage  some¬ 
how,  thank  you.” 

*  *•  * 

Sue  Spencer— “I  pity  the  poor  animal 

that  was  skinned  for  this  fur.” 

Fergy — “Thanks.” 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

GOODMAN'S 

STORE  FOR  MEN 


EXCLUSIVELY  STYLED 
ACCESSORIES 


307  Front  St.  Belleville 
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LIST  CT  STUDENT/ 


ABOUD,  FRED— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
ABRAHAM,  JOHN— Ottawa,  Ont. 

ACAL,  PHILIP — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

ANDERSON,  JOHN— Bancroft,  Ont. 
ANDERSON,  BEVERLEY— R.R.  4,  St.  Thomas, 
ONT. 

ANTLIFF,  BRUCE— Toronto,  Ont. 

ARDIEL,  BILL — 474  Avenue  Road,  Toronto,  Ont. 
BACON,  WILFRED — Toronto,  Ont. 

BAILEY,  BILL — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

BEECROFT,  BILL— Wingham,  Ont. 

BENNER,  BRUCE— R.R.  1,  Fort  Erie,  Ont. 
BENNER,  DONALD— R.R.  1,  Fort  Erie,  Ont. 
BOLTON,  TED — Smooth  Rock  Falls,  Ont. 
BUTTS,  MARY— Toronto,  Ont. 

BALLANTYNE,  TOM — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

BEST,  WINONA— Brighton,  Ont. 

BLACK,  KEITH — Kirkland  Lake,  Ont. 

BUNT,  BERT— Metcalfe,  Ont. 

CARDWELL,  BOB — Ontario  Hospital,  Whitby, 
Ont. 

COTTER,  DOROTHY— Ottawa,  Ont. 

CRAIG,  BILL — Box  71,  Brighton,  Ont. 

COHRS,  CHARLIE— Chapleau,  Ont. 

CFIRISTIE,  DOUG — Forrester’s  Falls,  Ont. 
DAVISON,  BOB — Dolbeau,  Que. 

DAVISON,  DAN— Dolbeau,  Que. 

FANNING,  BOB — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
FERGUSSON,  DONALD— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
HAGERMAN,  RUTH— Belleville,  Ont. 

HASSEL,  JOHN— c/o  A.P.M.,  Aruba,  Dutch  W.I. 
HAYMAN,  HOWARD — Toronto,  Ont. 
HORTAN,  DONALD— St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
HOLMES,  FRANCES— Box  303,  Sudbury,  Ont. 
JACKSON,  KEITH — Peterborough,  Ont. 

LEMAY,  CLAUDE — Duparquet,  Que. 
LOUGHEED,  JACK — Shannonville,  Ont. 
KENNEDY,  BILL— Tichborne,  Ont. 

MAHER,  ELEANOR— Queen  St.,  Picton,  Ont. 
MAIR,  BRUCE— R.RV  3,  Exeter,  Ont. 

MARTIN,  GEORGE— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
MAYLOR,  MYLES — London,  Ont. 
McCULLOUGH,  DONALD— Kingston,  Ont. 
McKENDRY,  JERRY — Winchester,  Ont. 

MILLS,  MINNIE— Wilton,  Ont. 

MORRISON,  JEAN— 40  Fuller  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
MORRISON,  WALLACE— Kitchener,  Ont. 
MLADSI',  EMILIE — Duparquet,  Que. 

MUIR,  JEAN— Bourlamaque,  Que. 

MOSS,  BILL — 301  Harmer  Ave.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
MURPHY,  ANDY — Bourlamaque,  Que. 
MacDONALD,  KEITH— R.R.  10,  Picton,  Ont. 
McINTOSFI,  BOB— South  Porcupine,  Ont. 
McKIMM,  BARBARA— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
McLEOD,  NORMAN- — Ottawa,  Ont.  j,i 
McMULLEN,  JOHN — Merrickville,  Ont. 
McQUADE,  GEORGE— Trenton,  Ont. 
SINCLAIR,  ALLAN — Box  2,  Napanee,  Ont. 


SKINNER,  JOHN— West  Lome,  Ont. 

SLIGHTE,  BLAIR — Hanlan’s  Point,  Ont. 
SMYTH,  BARBARA— Belleville,  Ont. 

SPENCER,  MARY — Picton,  Ont. 

STEPHENSON,  DOROTHY — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
STRONG,  JAMES— Picton,  Ont. 

SWAN,  MERLE — Montreal,  Que. 

TILLSON,  GEORGE—  Peterborough,  Ont. 
UTTING,  HENRY — Woodstock,  Ont. 

WAITE,  JEFFREY— Fergus,  Ont. 

WEIR,  LARRY — l56Yz  Dundas  St.,  London,  Ont. 
WEST,  GWENDOLYN— Hearst,  Ont. 

WEST,  JACQUELYNNE— Hearst,  Ont. 

WHITE,  JOANNE— 309  Daly  Ave.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
WICKES,  DAVID — c/o  F.  O.  Wickes,  Trenton, 
McRAE,  RAYMOND — Duparquet,  Que. 

ORR,  BRUCE — 442  St.  James  St.,  London,  Ont. 
OUTWATER,  MARJORFE— Plainfield,  Ont. 
PERINCHIEF,  LOIS— “La  Delicia’’,  St.  George’s, 
Bermuda. 

PETTAPIECE,  EVELYN— Ottawa,  Ont. 
PETTAPIECE,  PATTY— Ottawa,  Ont. 
PFRIMMER,  DONALD— R.R.  4,  Goderich,  Ont. 
POWELL,  ROD — Toronto,  Ont. 

PRESTON,  HAOLD — Brockville,  Ont. 
RANKIN,  BILL — 147  Cameron  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
RAYNER,  VERNON — London,  Ont. 
RICHMOND,  MYRTLE — Smooth  Rock  Falls,  Ont. 
RIDOUT,  DONALD— Toronto,  Ont. 

ROSS,  NORMA — Jasper,  Ont. 

ROWE,  MARION — Campbellford,  Ont. 
SHIELDS,  JOCK — Lansdowne,  Ont. 

Ont. 

WRIGHT,  JACK— Toronto,  Ont. 

DAY  STUDENTS 

FOSTER,  NORMA— R.R.  1,  Bloomfield,  Ont. 
HEWSON,  DONNA — 38  Marmora  St.,  Trenton, 
Ont. 

LEWIS,  LAUREEN— 24  Dunbar  St.,  Belleville, 
Ont. 

MATTER,  MARY  LOU — R.R.  3,  Trent  Rd.,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ont. 

MATTER,  BETTY  LOU— R.R.  3,  Trent  Road, 
Belleville,  Ont. 

McMILLAN,  NANCY— John  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
MIDDLETON,  MARGARET— 196  Bridge  St.  E., 
Belleville,  Ont'. 

MORGAN,  JOAN — 340  Bridge  Stt.  E.,  Belleville, 
Ont. 

MORSE,  GEORGE — Dufferin  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
ROWESOME,  JOAN — 207  Foster  Ave.,  Belleville, 
Ont. 

RUTHERFORD,  CAROLYN— R.R.  3,  Trent  Rd., 
Belleville,  Qnt. 

SALZ,  JACK — 84  Chatham  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
WIGGINS,  JEAN— 76  Lome  Ave.,  Trenton,  Ont. 
YOUNG,  ERNEST— 4  Pine  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
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WALKER  STORES 

LIMITED 

B.  W.  BROWN’S 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

VULCA-SOLING 

• 

No  Nails  -  No  Stitches  -  No  Squeaks 

286  Front  St.  -  Phone  329 

10  Campbell  St.  4  Bridge  St. 

Belleville,  Ont. 

Phone  1317  Phone  779 

BELLEVILLE 

FINIS 

or  “They  Wouldn’t  Print  It  In  The  ‘Alibi’  ’ 

“The  Editor  regrets oh,  gentle  soul 

Pray  do  not  grieve  for  me;  upon  the  whole  — 

/  am  a  hardened  case.  When  manuscripts  and  such 
Return  like  homing  doves,  /  tear  them  up — not  much. 
“The  Editor  regrets I  dry  my  eyes, 

With  airy  thumb  I  touch  my  nose.  Em  wise 
To  everything ;  I  quit,  I  take  my  hat,  and  bow. 

“The  Editor  regrets well  so  do  I — and  how! 
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Index  to  Advertisers 


Albert  College  .  54*55 

Ardiel  Advertising  Agency  .  20 

Belle  Barbers  .  80 

Belle  Theatre  .  76 

Belleville  Druggists  . 84 

Belmont  Restaurant  .  78 

Bridge  Laundry  .  80 

Brown,  B.  W .  86 


Cash,  J.  &  J.  ... 
Citizen’s  Dairy 
Clarke  Studios 
Clark  and  Miles 
Cook,  Bill  . 


.  S3 

.  84 

Under  Photographs 

.  80 

.  74 


Dicken’s  .  79 

Edwards,  N.  E . 77 

Esquire  Grill  .  72 

Esquire  for  Men  .  36 

Fralick’s  .  76 

Georgia  Salon  .  51 

Goodman’s  .  84 

Guild  Restaurant  .  76 

Houston  Co .  74 

Hotel  Quinte  .  75 

James  Texts  .  70 

Kent  Shoes  .  83 

Kresge,  S.  S.  .  81 

Leslie  Shoe  Store  .  71 

Laurie  Lewis  .  38 

Lyon  &  Harvey  .  76 

Martin  Senour  .  75 

Maher  Shoe  Store  .  74 

Meagher’s  .  44 

McCarthy  Theatre  .  44 


McCormick’s  Studios  Under  Photographs 


McFee,  Angus  . 77 

McFee,  J.  A .  74 

McNabb,  J.  A .  80 

Montrose  Dairy  .  79 

New  Central  Barber  Shop  83 

New  Queen’s  Hotel  .  80 

Neilson’s  .  Back  Cover 

Ontario  Business  College  .  71 

Ontario  Intelligencer  ....  Inside  Back  Cover 

Pappas’  Billiards  .  44 

Photo-Engravers  .  68 

Potter’s  .  74 

Queen’s  University  .  53 

Quick  &  Robertson  .  81 

Quinte  Beverages  .  71 

Quinte  Book  Shop  .  70 

Reward  Shoe  Store  .  81 

Scott,  Paint  &  Varnish  .  71 

Shaw’s  Men’s  Wear  .  40 

Sill’s  Book  Store  .  75 

Sullivan,  Tim  .  76 

Superior  Cleaners  .  78 

Templer  Flowers  .  78 

Trophy-Craft  .  44 

Trudeau’s  .  75 

Townsend’s  Sport  Shop  .  41 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  .  38 

Uptown  Billiards  .  77 

Walker  Hardware  .  72 

Walker  Stores  .  86 

Warren  Bros.  Limited  .  73 

Western  University  .  66 

Wonnacott,  W .  81 

Woodley-Furriers  .  73 

Wotten’s  .  75 
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★  ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 


On  top  of  the  world  today  .  .  . 
off  to  a  grand  start  tomorrow! 

.  ...  or  are  they?  They’ve  graduated  into  a  world 
of  competition  .  .  .  made  up  of  young  folks,  full  of 
ambition,  untried,  and  unafraid. 

We  play  a  very  important  part  in  this  world  of  com¬ 
petition  ...  we  serve  you  in  many  ways  and  “grow” 
with  you. 

Your  first  lessons,  students,  is  this  —  “Fine  printing  is 
a  primary  requisite  of  every  successful  business!” 

★  ★  ★ 

THE  ONTARIO  INTELLIGENCER 

—  PRESS  — 


BELLEVILLE 


TELEPHONE  99 


**************************** 
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